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Enter %wmur fainted full of Tongues, 



Pen your cares 1 , for which of you will (lop 
The vent of hearing, when lowd Rumor fpeaks? 
I from the Orient to the drooping Weft, 
(Making the wind my pofte-norfc) frill vnfbld 
The atts commenced on this ball of earth, 
Vpon my tongues continual! Handers ride. 

The which in euery language I pronounce. 

Stuffing the cares of men with falfc reports, 

I fpeake of peace while couert enmity, 

V nder the fmile of fafety, woundes the world: 

And who but Rumor ,who but oncly I, 

Make fearefuli mufters,and prepar'd defence, 

Whiles the bigge veare,fwolne with fome other gtiefc, 
Isthoughtwith child by the Herne tyrant Warre? 

And no filch matter.Rumour is a pipe, 

Blowne by furmizes,Iealou(ies conieftures, 

And of fb eafic, and fo plaine a flop. 

That the blunt monfter,with vneounted heads. 

The frill difeordant wau’ring multitude, 

Can play vpon it.But what need I thus 
(My wel knowne body)toan®thomizc 
Among my houfholdi why is Rumor here? 
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I nsmic before King Harries vittorie. 

Who in a bloudy field by Shrewsbury, 

Hath beaten downe yong Hot-fpurre and his troopcs, 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion, 
buen with the rebels bloud.Put what mcane I 
T o fpeake fo true at firftimy office is 
T o noyfe abroad, that Harry Monmouth fell 
V nder the wrath ofnoble Hot-fpurs fword, 

And thattheKing before the Douglas ra»e, 
Stoopthisannointed head as low as death! 

This haue ' rumour d through the peafanttowncs, 
IJetweene that royall field of Shrewsbury, 

And this worme- eaten hole of ragged ffone, 

When Hot-fpurs father oldNortliumberland 
Lies crafty ficke,thepoftes come tvring on, 

A nd not a man of them brings other nevves, 

Than they haue learnt ofme, from. Rumors tongues. 

They bring fmooth comforts falfc,worfe then true wrongs. 

exit Rumours. 

Enter the Lord Bardolfe at one doore. 

'Bard. Who keepes the gate here ho? where is the Earle? 
P orter What /hall I fay you arc? 

Bard. Tell thou the Earle, 

T hat the Lord Bardolfe doth attend him heere. 

Porter His Lordfhip is walkt forth into the orchard, 
Pleafe it your honor knocke hut at the gate. 

And he himfelfe will anfwer. enter the £arle Northumberland 
Bard. Here comes the Earle. 

Earle. W hat newes Lord Bardolfe?euery minute now 
Should be the father of fome Stratagem, 

The times are wild, contention like a horfe, 

Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe. 

And bearcs downe all before him* 

Bard. Noble Earle, 

I bring you certaine newes from Shrewsbury, 
iarle Good, and God wilt 

Bard 
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Henry the fourth , 

Bard. As good as heart can wifh: 

The King is almoft wounded to the death, 

And in the fortuneof my Lord your fonne. 

Prince Harry flainc outright,and both the Blunts 
Kild by the hand of Dowglas,yong prince Iohn, 

And Weftmcrland and Stafford fled the field. 

And HarryMonmouthesbrawne ; thehulkcfir John, 

Is prifoner to your fonne: O fuch a day! 

Sofought,fo followed, and fb faircly wonne. 

Came not till now to dignifie the times 
Since Ca’fars fortunes. 

Earle How is this derm d? 

Saw you the field?came you from Shrewsbury? 

&ir.Ifpakc with one, my lord, that cameffom thence, enter 
A gentleman well bred,and of good name, 7 “ratters. 

That freely rendred me thefe newes for true. 

Parle H ere comes my feruant T rauers who I fent 
On tuefdav laft to liften after newes. 

Bar. M y lord, I ouer-rode him on the way. 

And he is furnifht with no certainties. 

More then he haply may retale from me. 

Earle Now Traucrs,what good tidings comes with you? 

Trauers My lord,fir Iohn V mff euile turnd me backe 
W ith ioyfull tidkigs,and being better horft , 

Out rode me, after him came (purring hard, 

A gentleman almoft forefpent with fpeede. 

That ftopt by me to breathe his blouaied horfe. 



A gentleman almoft forefpent with fpeede. 

That ftopt by me to breathe his bloudie 
He askt the way to Chefter,and of him 
I d:d demand what newes from Shrewsbury, 

He told me that rebellion had badlucke. 

And that yong Harrie Percies fpur was cold: 
With that he gaue his able horfe the head. 

And bending forward ,ftrooke his armed heeles, 
Againft the panting fides of his poore fade, 

Vp to the rowell head, and ftarting fo, 

He feem din running to deuoure the way, 
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Staying no longer queftion. Earle Ha? againe, 

Said hc,yorg Harry Percies Ipur was cold, 

Of Hot-fpurre, Cold-(purre,tbat rebellion 
Hadmet llllucke? 

'Bard. My lord, lie tell you what, 

Ifmy yong Lord your fonne,haue not the day, 

Ypon mine honor for a filken point, 
lie giue my Barony, neuer talke of it. 

Ear/e W hy fhould that gen tleman that rode by T rawer j, 
Giue then luchinftaaces of Ioffe? 

Bard. Who he? 

He was fomehilding fellow that had ftolne 
The horfe he rode on, and vpon my life 
Spoke at a venter. Lookc, here comes morenews. enter Mor* 
Earle Yea this mans brow, like to a title leafe, ton. 

f oretells the nature of a tragicke volume, 

Solookes the ftrond, whereon the imperious floud. 

Hath left a witneft vfurpation. 

Say Mourton,didft thou come from Shrewsbury? 

tJdfot/r. I rannefrom Shrewsbury my noble lord, 

'Where hatefull death put on his vglieft tnaske, 

T o fright our partie. 

Earle How doth my fonne and brother? 

Thou trembleft,and the whitencs in thy checkc. 

Is apter then thy tongue to tell thy arrand, 

Euen fuch a man,fo faint,fo IpirririelTe, 

So dull,(o dead in looke,fo woe begon. 

Drew Priams curtaine in the dead of night, 

And would hauc told him, halfc his Troy w r asbumt: 

But Priam found the fier,cre he, his tongue, 

And I,my Percies death, ere thou reportft it . " 

This thou wouldft lay. Your fon did thus and thus. 

Your brother thus:fo fought the noble Dowglas, 

Stopping my greedy care with their bold deedes. 

But in the end, to flop my care indeed. 

Thou haft afigh to blow away this praifo. 

Elding with brother,lbnne,and all are dead. 
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Mottr. Douglas is liuing,and your brother yet. 

But for my Lord your fonne: 

Earle Why he is dead? 

Sec what a ready tongue Sufpition hath! 

Hethat but feares the thing hee would not know. 

Hath by inftinft, knowledge from others eies. 

That whathefeard is chancedryet fpcake Moulton, 

Tell thou an Earle,his diuination lies. 

And I will take it as a fweete difgrace, 

And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mottr. Y ou are too great to be by me gainfaid. 

Your fpiritc is too true,yourfeares too certaine. 

Sarle Y et for all this, fay not that Percies dead, 

I fee a ftrange confcflton in thine eie, 

Thou lhakft thy head, and holdft it fcare.or finne, >> . 

To fpeake a truth: if he be flaine, r 

The tongne offends not that reports his death, j; 

And he doth finne that doth belie the dead, 

Not he which faies the dead is not aliue, 
Yetthefirftbringerofvnwclcomencwes * 

Hath but a looting office, and his tongue 
Sounds cuer after as a fullen bell, 

Remembred tolling a departing friend. 

Bard. I cannot tninkc, my Lord, your fonne is dcaeL 
Monr, I am fory I fhould force you to beleeue. 

That which I would to God I had not leene, 

Butthefe mine eies law him inbloudv ftate, 

Rendring faint quittance, wearied,and out-breathd, 

To Harry Monmouth, whole Iwift wrath beat downe 
The neuer daunted Percy to the earth, 

From whence with life he neuer more Iprung vp. 

In few his death,whole fpirite lent a fire, 

Euen to the dulled peafant in his campc. 

Being bruted once,tooke fire and heatc away. 

From the beft temperd courage in his troopcs. 

For from his mcttal was his party fteded, 

Which 
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Which once in him abated, al the red 
T urnd on them fclues .like dull and heauy lead. 

And as the thing thats heauy in it fclfe, 

Vpon enforcement flics with greated fpeed: 

So did our men, heauy in Hotvfpurs lode, 

Lend to this weight fuch lightnefle with their feare. 
That arrovves fled not fwifter toward their ayme, 

Than did our (ouldiers aiming at their fafetie, 

Fly from the fieldithen was that noble Worcefter, 

So (bone tane prifoner,and that furious Scot, 
Thebloudy Douglas whofe well labouring fword. 
Had three times flaine th'appearance of the King, 

Gan vailehis rtomacke.and did grace the (hamc 
Ofthofethatturnd their backcs, and in his flight. 
Stumbling in feare, was tooke: the (uinme of all 
Is ,that the King hath wonne,and hath fent out, 

A fpeedy power to incounter you my lord, 

Vnder the condu&ofyotig Laticadcr, 

And Weftmcrland : this is the news at ful. 

* £ar(e For this I (hal hauc time enough to mourne, 
In poifon there is phificke,and thefe newes, 

Hauing beene wcl, that would haue made me ficke: 
Being ncke,hauc(in fome mea(ure)madc me wel: 

And as the wretch whofe feuer-weakned ioynts. 

Like ftrengthlefle hinges buckle vnder life, 

Jmpacient of his fit, breakeslike a fire 
Out ofhis keepers armesjeuen (o my limbes, 
Weakened with gricfe.being now enragde with griefe. 
Are thrice themfelucs: hence therfore thou nice crutch, 
A (caly gauntlet now' with ioynts of fteele 
JVluft gloue this hand, and hence thou fickly coife. 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the head, 

Which princes, flefht with conqued, ayme to hit: 
N©w bind my browes with yron,and approach 
The raggedd houre that Time and Spight dare bring, 
T o frownc vpon th’inragde Northumberland, 
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Let heauen kiffc earth, now let not Natures hand 
Keepe the wild floudeonfinddet Order die, 

And let this world no longer be a dage. 

To feed contention in a hngringaft: 

But let one fpirite of the fir 1 1 borne Cain 
Rai^ne in all bofomes, that ech heart being fet 
Ont>l oudy courfes,the rude feeane may end. 

And darknefle be the burier of the dead. 

ymft. T his drained paflion doth you wrong my lord. 

Bard S weet carle, diuorce not wifedom from your honor, , j 

Mour. The liues of all your louing complices, 

Leaue on you heakh,the which if you giuc ore. 

To dormy paflion mud perforce decay. 

Bard. We all that are ingage d to this Ioffe, 

Knew that w'e ventured on (uch dangerous feas. 

That if we wrought out life, twas ten to one. 

And yet we vetiturd for the gainc propofde, 

Choakttherefpeft of likely perill fear’d, 

And fince we areorefet, venture againc: 

Come, we will al put forth body and goods. 

Mour. Tis more then time, and my mod noble lord, 

I heare for certaine,and dare fpeake the truth. 

North. I knew of t his before, but to (peake truth. 

This prefent griefe had wipte it from my mind. 

Go in with me and counfell euery man, 

T he apted way for fafety and reuenge. 

Get podes and letters, and make friendswith fpeed, 

Neuer fo few, and neuer yet more need. exeunt. 

Enter fir lo 'in alone pith his page hearing his [word 

and buckler, . 

John Sirra,vou giant, what faies the do&or to my water? 

Tage He (aid fir, the water it felf was a good healthy water, 
but for the party that owed it, he might haue moe difeafes then 
he knew for. 

B him 
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hh» Men ofal forts take ? -pride to gird at tnc : thcbraine 
or this foolifh compouded clay-man is notable to inuem anv 
thing that intends to laughter.mofe then Iinuei»,ori> imieted 
0,1 m e, I am not only witty in my felfe, but the caufe that wit is 
in other men. I do here walk before thee, likea fow that hath 
oucrw helmd al her litter but o'ne,if the prince put thee into my 
teruice for any other reafon then to fett me off , whv then I 
haue no iudgement thou horefon mandrake, thcuart'fitter.to 
be worne in my cap.then to wait at my heels 1 was neuer man- 
ned with an agot till now : but I wil in-let you, neither in o-olde 
nor bluer, butin vileapparell, and fendyoubackeaga?neto 
yourmatter fora Jewel!, thc iuuenallthe prince your matter 
tvhofe chin is not yet fledge , I will fooner haue a beard <mow 
in the palme of my hand, then hefhal get one offhis cheek, & 
yet he will not fticke to fay his face is a face royal, God may : fi- 
nitta it when he will, tis not a haireamifle yet, 'he may keepe it 
fl ill at a fareroyalf, for a barber ttiall neuer earne fixpence out 
of it , and yet heele be crowing as if he had writte man euer 
fince his father was a bitch eler, he may keepe his owne *race, 
but hees almoft out of mine I can afliire him: what faid matter 
Dommelton about the fattin for nay fhort cloake and mv 
floppes? 1 

"Boy Hefaidefir, you fhould procure him better aflurance 
then Bardolfe,he would not take his band and yours, he liked 
nctthefccuritie. 

fir lohn Let him be damn’d like the glutton, pray God his 
tongue be hofter,a horefon Achitophelfa rafealhyea forfooth 
knaue,to bearea gentleman in hand, and then ftand vponft- 
curity,the horfon finoothy-pates doe now weare nothing but 
hie ttiooes and bunches of keyes at their girdles, and if a man is 
through with them in honeft taking vp,\hen they mutt ftand 
vppon fecurity , I had as liue they would put ratsbane in my 
mouth as offer to flop it with fecurity, I lookt a fhould haue 
fent me two and tw enty yard* of fattin, (as I am a true knight,) 
and he fends me fecurity. -well he may fleepeinfccuritv, for lie 
bath the home of aboundance , auddbelightnefle of his wife 

fliines 
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&ine$ through it: wheres Bardolf, & yet can not he fee though 
he haue his o wnc lanthome to light him. 

Boy Hees gone in Smithfield to buy your worship a horfe. 
fir [oh* I bought him in Paulcs, and heele buy me a horfe 
in Smithfield , and I could getme buta wife m the ftewes, I 
were mand,horfdc, and wiu’d. 

Enter Lord chief e Iuftice. 

Boj Sir, here comes the noble man that committed the prince 
for ftriking him about Bardolfc. 

fr lobn Wait dofe,I will not fee him. 

Iu.fi ice Whatshee that goes there? 
fem. Falftaffe.and tpleafeyour lordlhip. 

Iufi. He that was in nuettion for the rob ry? 
fern. He my Lord, out hehath fince done good feruice at 
Shrewsbury, Sc (as 1 hcare,)is now going with fome charge to 
the lord lohn of fancafter. 

lufi. Whatto Yorke?callhim fcacke againe. 
feru. Sir lohn Falftaffc. 

John Boy, tell him I am deafe. 

Toy You mutt fpeake lowder, my matter is deafe. 

IhJI. I am fure he is to the hearing of any thing good , got 
plucke him by the elbow,Imuft fpeake with him. 
feru. Sir lohn? 

fa! ft. What? a yongknaue and bcgp;ing?i$ there not wars? 
is there not employ ment? doth not the King lacke fubic£ts?do 
not the rebels need fouldiers, though it be a fliame to be on any 
fide but one, it is worfe fhame to beg then to be on the wortt 
fide, were itworfe then the name of Rebellion can tell howto 
make it. 

feru. You miftake me fir. 

John Why fir, did 1 fay you were an honeft man, fettingmy 
knighthood and my fouldierfhip afide,l had lied in my throat 
af 1 had faid fo. 

feru. I pray you fir then fet your knighthood, and vourfol- 
diciihip afide , and giue melcauctotellyou, you lie in your 
tliroatCjif you fay 1 am any other then an honeft man. 

B 1 John. 
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John Igmetheeleaucto tell me, fol lay afide that which 

?lZ St °r lftho ^ftfyk a ueof m e;h angfflej Jg 

auaunt aUC>h ° U wmbctterbeban S d >y°uhunt touter, hencc“ 

Sir^my L ord would /peake with you. 

Juft, Sir lohn Falilafte^a word with you., 

Fa/Jh My pod Lord, God giuc your lordfhipgood time 
of day,! am glad to fee your lordflripabroade,! heard fayybur 
ordfhtp wasficke, Ihopeyourlorddup goesabroadebyad- 
urfe,your lordlhipjthough not dean pan your youth,haue yef 
feme fmack ofan aguem you, feme relilh of the faltnes of tim* 
m you,and I mod humbly befecch your lord/hip to haue a re- 
uerend care ofyour health. V 

Shrewsbury T 1 f ° ry ° U bcforc y our ^pe^on to 

fir lohn Andt plea ft vour lorfhip ,1 heare his maiedy is re- 
tarnd with fome difcomfort from Wales. 

fent for yoi^* maie %»y° u would not come when I 

Fa ft. Andlhearemoreouer, his highnes is falne into this 
lame horfon apoplexi. 

ff- WeIlj God mcnd him, I pray youlet mefpeake with 

F a f' Tl ]’ s appoplexi as I take it?is a kind of lethergie,and’t 
pleafb your lordlh.p,a kind offleepingmthe bloud, a horfoft 
tingling. . ■ ’ . 

Juft. What tell you me of it,be itas it is. 

Jaijh It hath it . original! from much griefe,from dudy,and 
perturbation ofthebraine, I haue read the caufe of his effetfs 
m Galen, it is a kind of deafenes. 

lift. 1 think you are falne into the difeafe, for you heare not 
What. 1 lay to you- 

f* Y el 'V wcl my lord, very wel. rather and't pleafe you it is 
the ditea .e of notlidning. (he snaladie of not marking that I 
am troubled withall. 

&ft. To punifh you by the faeeles, would amend the atten- 
tion 
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tion of your'eares , and I care notif I doe becomeyour 

^ Faft I am as poore as lob rav lord , but not fo pacient, 
vour Lordlhip may mimfter the potion of imprifonment to 
n>e in refpeft ofpouerty,but how i lhould be your pacient to 
follow your prefcriptionSjthe wife may make fom drainmeor 
a fcraple ,of indeede a fcruple it felfe. 

Iufi. I lent for you when there were matters againlt you ror 

your life to come fpeake with me. , 

Falft. As I was then aduifde by mv learned counfail in the 

lawes of this land feruice,I did not come. . 

juft. Wel, the truth is fir lohn, you hue in great infamy. 
faft. He that buckles himfclfe in my belt cannot hue in 

Juft. Your meanes are very flender, and your wade is great. 
Fain. I would it were otherwife,! would my meanes were 
greater and mv wade flender. 

Juft. You haue mided the youthfull prince. 

Falft. The yong prince bath mifled me,I am the felow with 
the great belly , and he my dogge. 

luft. Wel,I am loth to gall a new heald wound,your dales 
feruice at Shrewsbury , hath a little guilded ouer your nights 
exploit on Gadshill,you may thanke th vnquiet timc,for your 
quiet orepofting that attion. 

Faft. Mvlord. 

Juft. Butfince all is well, keepc it fo, wake not a deeping 
Wolfe. 

Falft. To wake a wolfe, is as bad as fmell a fox. 

Juft. What you arc as a candle ,the better part,burnt out. 
Falft-. A wade! candle my k>rd,al tallow ,if I did fay of wax, 
my growth. vyoulci approue the truth. 

lift. There is not a white haire in your 'face , but lhould 
haue his effe&.ofgtauity. 1 

i Falft. Hife effett of grauy,grauie,grauie. 

lust. You follow the yong prince vp and downe,hfeje his 
all angell. 
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-tM. Not foray lord, your ill angellisjight, butlhopehe 
that lookesvpon me will take me without weighing , an rf vet 
infomc refpefts I grant I cannot go. I cannot tell, vcrtucis'of 
i° little regard in thefe collar-mongers times, that t.uc valour 
is turnd Berod.Pregnancie is made a Tapftcr,& his quick wit 
waited m gmrag reckonings, all the other giftes appertinent 
to man , as the malice ofhis age Ihapes the one not worth a 
goosbet y,you that are old confider not the capacities ofys that 
are yong,vou doe meafure the heate of our liuers with the bit- 
tcrneile ofvour gallcs , and we that are in the vawardofour 
youth,! mult confefle are waggestoo. 

Ls. Do you fetdowne your name in the fcroule of youth 

that arc vvi itten do wne, old with all thelphara&ers ofa°-e?hauc 
you not a moift eie,a dry hand, a velow chceke.a white beard, 
a decrcaung leg, an incrcafing belly?is not your voice broken, 
your winde foort, your chinne double, vour wit finglc,and e* 
uer ) r pait about you bladcd with antiquitie , and will you yet 
call vourfelfc yong? fie,fie,fic,fir Iohn. 

Iohn My Lorde, I was borne about three of theclocke in 
the arternoone,with a white head, and (omethinga round be!- 
lie, for my voycc,] haue loft it with hallowing, and figging of 
Anjhems:to approouc my youth further,! will not : the truth 
is, I am onely olde in judgement and vnderftanding : and hec 
that wil caper with me for a thoufand roarkes, let him Jend me 
the money, and haue at him for the boxc of the ycere that the 
Prince gaue you, he gaue it like a rude Prince, and vou tooke 
it like a fenfiblcLord : 1 haue checkt him font , andthe yong 
lion repents, mary not in afties and&ckdoth, but in new (like, 
and olde facke. 

Lord .WeIl,God (end the prince a better companion, 5- 

I°hn God (endthe companion a better prince , 1 cannot 
riddc my hands of him. 

Lord W elk the King hath feuerd you: T hedre you are go* 
ing with lord John of L a ncaft er . again ft tli e Arclibilhop and 
the Earle of Northurnberland. 

Iohn Y ea, I thankc your prety fweet witte for it : but jpofce 

you 
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you pray, aftyouthatkifTemy lady Peace at home, that our 
armies ioyne not in a hote day, for, by the Lord, 1 take but two 
fhirts out with me, and I meanenot to fweate extraordinarily: 
ifitbeahot day,& I brandifh any thing but a bottle. I would 
1 mi<dit neuer fpit white again: there is not a dangerous aftion 
can’peepe out his head , but I am thrall vpon it. Wei, I cannot 
laft euer, butit was alway yet the tricke of our Englifb nation, 
if they haue a good thing, to make it too common, if vee will 
needs lay I am an olde tnan.you ilioukl giue me refill would 
to God my name were not fo terrible to the enemy as it is. , I 
were better to be eaten to death with a lull, than to be fcoured ^ 
to nothing with perpetuall motion. 

Lord Well, be honeft,be honeft, and God bleflc your ex- 
pedition. 

Iohn Will yourlordlhip lend me a thouland pound to fur- 
nilh me forth? 

Lord Not a penny, not a penny, you are too impatient to 
beare crolles : fare you well : commend mee;,to mycooline 
Weflmerland. 

Iohn If I dojfillip me with a three man beetle : A man can 
no more feparate age and couetoufnefle, than a can partyong 
limbs and lechery , butthcgowtgallestheone, and the pox 
pinclfts'the other, and fb both the degrees preuent my curfes. 

Boy Sir. (boy. 

John What money is in my purfe? 

Boy Seuen groates and two pence. 

John I can get no remedy againft this confomption of the 
purfe, borrowing onely lingers and lingers it out, but the dif- 
eafe is incurable: Go beare this letter to my lord of Lancafler, 
this to the Prince.this to the Earle of Weflmerland, and this to 
«ld« miflris Vrfula, whome I haueweekely fworne to marry 
fince I perceiud the firl? white hairc of my chin : about it, you 
know where to finde me : a pox of this gowt, or a gowt ofthis 
pox , for the one or the other playes the rogue with my great 
l°c • Tis no matter if t doe hault, I haue the warres for my 
color, and my penfion lhal feeme the morcreafonable:a good 
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wit will make vfe of any thing-, I will tume difeafcs to commo. 
ditie. 

. "Enter tti Arcbbiftop, Thomas Afowbray(EarktJl'farfl>ad)the 
Lord Hatting* ,Fauconi>ridge y and Bardolfe. 

Bifiop Thus haue you heard our caufe, andknowneout 
And my moll noble friends,] pray you al (meanes, 

Speake plainely your opinions of our hopes. 

And firit Lord Al arfh a ! 1 , vv h at fa y you to it? 

tJWarjh. I well allow the occafion of our armes. 

But gladly would be better fatisficd. 

How in ourmeanes we Ihould aduance our felues, 

T o lookc with forehead, bold,and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puiflance of the King. 

Hatt. Our prefentmufters grow vpon the file. 

To hue and twenty thoufand men of choife. 

And our fu pplies fiue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bofome burnes 
With an incenfed fire ofiniuries. 

’Bard. The que ftion then LordHa flings flandeih thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hatt. With him we may. 

Bard. Yea mary,thercs the point, 

B ut if without him we be thought too feeble, 

My iudgement is we Ihould not ftep too far. 

Bijh. T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It was Vong Hot-fpurs caufe at Shrewsbury. 

'Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattring himfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much '{mailer then the fmalleft of his thoughts, 

And (b with great imagination. 

Proper to mad-men.led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruftion. 

Hatt. But by your leauc it neuer yet did hurt, 
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To lay downe likelihoods and formes of hope, 

Bard. We fortifie in paper, and in. figures, 

Vfing the names of men in fleed of men , 

Like on that drawes the model ofan houfe, 

Beyond hts power to build it,who(halfe thorough) 

Giues o re,and leaues his part. created coft, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping clowdes. 

And watte for churliih winters tyrannic. 

Haft. Grant that our hopes(yet likely of fairc birth) 

Should be fill bornc,and that wenowpoileft 
T he vtmoft man of expeftation, 

I thinkc we arefo,body (trong enough, 

Euen as we are to equal with the King. 

Bard. What, is tne King but fiue and twenty thoufand# 
Haft. To vs no more, nay not fo much. Lord faidolfc. 

For his diuifions , as the times do brawle. 

And in three heads, one power again It the French, 

And one againft Glendower perforce a third v 
Mud take vp vs fo is the vrifiime King 
In three diuidcd,and his coffers found 
W ith hollow poucrtic and emptineffe. 

Bftb. T hat he fhould draw his feu erall ftrengths toother. 
And come againft vs in full puiflance. 

Need not to be dreaded. 

Haft. Ithe fhould do fo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde.they baying him at the hceles neuer feare that. 
Bar. Who is it like ihould leadc his forces hither# 

Haft. The Dukeof Lancafterand Weftmeriand: 

Againft the Welih, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fubftituted againft the French 
1 haue no icertaine notice. 

Bi!h. Shall vve go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Haft. We are Times fubiefts, and Time bids be gone, ex s. 

enter Hoftefte of the Tateerne,and an Ofticer or two. 
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Hoftefte Matter Phang,haue you entred thca<flion? 

Pbang It is entred. 

Hoft. W hercs your yeoman’ift a lufty yeomanJwil a ttand 
too’t? 

Pbang Sirra,wheres Snare? 

Hoft. O Lord Ijgpod matter Snare. 

Snare Here, here. 

Pbang Snare, we mutt arett fir Iohn FalftafFe. 

Hoft. Y ea good matter Snare, I haue entred him and all. 
Snare Itmaychauncecoftfomcofvsourlmes, forhewill 

ttabbe. 

Hoft. 'Alastheday, take heed of him, heftabdmeinmine 
owne houfe, moil beaftly in good faith, a cares not what mif- 
chiefe he does jfhis weapon be out, he will fovne like any di- 
well, he will fpare neither man,woman,nor child. ; 

‘Pbang If I can clofe with him, I care not for his thruft. 

Hott. Honor I neither, Ue be at your elbow. 

Pbang And 1 but fift him once, and a come but within my 
view. ■ 

Hoft. I am vndone by his going, I warrant vou,hees an in. 
finitiue thingvppon my fcore,good maifterPhangholde him 
fiu e,good matter Snare let him not (cape, a comes continually 
to Pie corner (fauing your manhoods) to buy a faddle, and he 
is indited to dinner to the Lubbers head in Lumbert ftreete to 
matter Smooths the filk man,I pray you fince my exion is en« 
tred, and my cafe lb openly knowne to the worlde, let him be 
brought in to his anfivcr,a hundred marke is a long one , for a 
poore lone woman to beare. and I , haue borne, and borne, and 
borne, and haue bin fubd off, and fubd off, and fubd off.from 
this day to that day, that it is a ffiame to be thought on, there is 
no honettv in fuch dealing, vnlefle a woman fihould be made 
an affe,and a beaft,tp beare euery knaues wrong : yonder he 
comes, and that arrant malmfie-nofe knaueBardolfewith hit», 
do your offices do your offices matter Phag,& matter Snare, 
do me,do me, do me your offices. 

Enter ftr lohn^md TSardolfe.and the boy. 

Faft. 
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fa 1ft. How now, whole mare’s dead? whats the matter? 

pbang I an eft you at thefute ofmiftris ftfttftcklf' 

Talft. Away varlets, draw Bardolfc,cut me offthcvillaines 
head,throw the queane in the channell. 

Hoft. Throw me in the channell?lle throw thee in the chan- 
nel, wilt thou, wilt thou, thou balbrdly ro^ue, murder murder, 
a thou honifuckle villainc, wilt thou kill Gods officers and the 
Kings?a thou honifeed rogue, thou art a honifeed,a man quel- 
lcr,and a woman queller. 

Falft. Keepethem offBardolfe. 

Offic. A reskew, a reskew. 

Hod. Good people bring a reskew or two, thou wot, wot 
thou, thou wot,wotta, do dothourogue,do thou hemplecd. 

Boy Away you (cullian, you rampallian, you fultilarian, i!e 
tickle your catattrophc. 

Enter Lord chiefe inSfice andbls men . 

Lord What is the matter? keepc the peace here, ho. 

Hoftefte G ood my lord be good to me, l befeech you ttand 
to me. 

Lord How now fir Iohn,what are you brawling here? 
Doth this become your place, your time, and bufinette? 

You fhould haue bin well on your way to Yorke: 

Stand ttom him fellow, wherefore hang’ll thou vpon him. 

Hoft. O my moll worfhipful Lord,and’t pleale your grace 
I am a poore widdow of Eaftcheape, and he is arretted at my 
fute. 

Lord For what fumme? 

Hoft. It is more then for lome my Lord,it is for al I haue, he 
hath eaten me out of houle and home, he hath put all my fub- 
flance into that fat b elly of hi s, but I wil haue lome of it out a- 
gaine,or I wil ride thee a nights like the mare. 

Fat'd. I think lamas like to ride the mare if I haue any van- 
tage of ground to get vp. 

Lord How comes this fir Iohn ? what man of good temper 
would endure this tempeft of exclamation, are you not ama- 
med to inforce a poore widdow, to io rough a courfe to come 
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by her owne. 

Fa/B. W hat is thegrofTe futrtne that I owe thee? 

HoB. Mary if thou wert an honeff man.thv felfeandthe 
irony tootthou didff fweare to me vpon a pareeii guilt voblct 
fitting in my dolphin chamber, at the round table by a lea cole 
fire, vpon wednefday in Wbecfon weeke, wheiithe prince 
broke thv head, for liking his father to a finging man of Win. 
for, thou didf! fweare to me the, as 1 was wail ling thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wife , canff thou deny 
it, did not goodwife Kecch the butchers wife come in then and 
cal me goflip Quickly, corrmmg in to borow a me fie of vine- 
gar , telling vs the had a good difh of prawnes, whereby thou 
didfl defire to eate feme , whereby 1 told th.ee they were ill 
for a greene wound , and didil thou not, when Hie was gone 
down If avers, defireirre,fo be no more fo familiarity, with fuch 
pool c people , faying that ere long they fhould cal me madam, 
and didfl ihou not kifle me, ar.d bid me fetch thee thirtie fhil- 
hi igs,l put thee now to thy booke oath,dcnie it if tbon canlf . 

Ta/ft Mylordthisisapooremadefoule, and fhefaiesvp 
and down; the towne, tl at her eldelt fonne is like you , He 
hath bin in good cafe, and the tructh is pouerty hath diflraffed 
her, hut for tliefe foolifh officers, I bcfccch you 1 may hauere* 
drelTe again!! them. 

Lo.Sir Iohnfir Iohn,T am wel acquainted with your matter 
of wrenching the true caufe,the falfe way : it is not a confident 
brow, nor the thiong ofwords that come with filch more then 
impudent faweines from you can thruff mefromaleuel con- 
fideration: vouhaueasitappearesto me praftifde vpon the 
eafie yeeldmg fpiriteof this woman, and made her ferue your 
vfes both in purfe and in perfbn. 

HoB. Yeain truth my Lord. 

Lo. Pray thee peace, pay her the debt vou owe her, and vn- 
pay the villanv you haue done with her, the oneyou may doc 
with (feeding mony.and the other with currant repentance. 

FdlB. My Lord i will not vndergoe this fhepe without re- 
ply, you cal honorable boldnes impudent faweineffe, if a man 

wi 
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w * make curtfie and fay nothing, be is vertuous, no my Lord 

my humble duty femembred. 1 will not bee your filter , 1 fay 
to you I do defire deliuerancc from thefe officers, being vpon 
haify imployment in die Kings affayres. 

Lord You fpeake as hauing power to do wrong, butan- 

fwerin th'effea of your reputation, and fatisfic the poore wo- 
man. . 

Fal(l. Come hither hofleffe. 

Lord Now maffer Gower,what newes. enteramejjenoer. 
Gower T he King my Lord, and Harry prince of W ales. 
Are ncare at hand, the ret! the paper tells. 

Fatft. As lama gentleman! 

H4- Faith vou faid fo before. 

Jalft. As 1 am a gentleman,come,no more words ofit. 

HoB. By this heaunly ground I tread on, 1 muff be faineto 
pawne both mv plate, & thetapeffry of my dining chambers- 
r Fal/t. Glaffes glaffes is the onely drinking, and for thy wals 
a pretty fieight drollery , or the Hone of the prodigal, or the 
Jarman hunting in watervvorke, is worth a thoufand of thefc 
bed- hangers, and tliefe flic bitten tapeffrie,let it be X. f if thou 
canf! : come, and twere not for thy humors, theres not a better 
wench in England , goe wafh thy face and draw the a&ion, 
come thou muff not be in this humor with me, dot! not know 
me,come,coine,I know thou waff fet on to this. 

Hoft. Pray thee fir Iohn let it be but twentie nobles, ifaith 
I am loath to pawne my plate fo God fane me law. 

Falft. Let it alone, ile make other fhift.youle be a foole ffil. 
Hoji. Well, you fhall haue it, though 1 pawne my gownc, 
1 hope youle come to fuppcr,voule pay me al together. 

Faifi. Will hue? goe with her, with her, hooke on, hook® 
on. exit hoBefJe end ferge-wt. 

Hoft. Willyouhaue Doll T ere-fheetmecte vouatfupper, 
Yd/ft. No more words,lets haue her. 

Lord I haue heard better newes. 

F difi Whats the newes my lord? 

Lord Where lay the King to nighi? 
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Metf. At Eillingfgatc my Lord. 

Falfi. I hope my Lord al’s wel.what is the newes my lord! 

Lord Come all his forces backe? 

Metf, , No, fifteen hundred foot,fiue hundred horfc 
Are marcht vp to my lord of Lancafter, 

Againft Northumberland, and the Archbifoop. 

Fa/ ft. Comes the King back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Lord You fo all haue letters of me prefently. 

Come, go along with me, good mailer Gower, 

Fa/ ft. My lord. 

Lord Whats the matter? 

Falfi afe Maifter Gower, fhall I intreatc you widi meet* 
dinner? 

Gower I mu ft waitc vpon my good lord here, I thank you 
good fir Iobn. 

Lord Sir Iohn, you loyter heere too long. 

Being you are to takefouldiersvp 
In Counties as you go. 

Falfiajfe Will you fuppe with mee maifter Gower? 

Lord What foolilli maifter taught you thefcmanncrs.hr 
Iohn? ° ^ 

Falflaffe Maifter Gowcr/ifthey become me notjice was a 
foole that taught them mee : this is the right fencing grace^my 
Lord,tap for tap, and fo part fiiire. 

Lord Now the Lord lighten thee, thou art a great foole. 

£ nt er t he Prince fPoynes fir / ohn Ruffelywith other. 

Prince Before God, I am exceeding weary. 

Poynes Ift come to that? I had thought wearines durft not 
haue attacht one of fo hie bloud. 

'Prince Faith it does me, though it difcolors the complexi- 
on of my greatnes to acknowledge it : doth it not foew vildly 
inme,to defire fmnll beere? 

Poynes 'Why a Prince foould not befo loofely fludied, as 
to remember fo weake a compofition. 

‘ Prince Behkethen my appetite was not princely gote, for 
by my troth, I do now remember thepoor crfeaturefmal beere. 

But 
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Butindeed thefe humble conGderations make me out ofloue 
with my greatnefl'e. What a difgrace is it to mee to remember 
thy name? or to know thv face to moro\v?or to take note how 
many paire of filke ftockings thou haft with thefe , and thofe 
that were thy peach colourd once,or to beare the inuentone of 
thy fhirts,as one for fuperfluitie, and another forvfe. But that 
the Tennis court keeper knows betterthan I, for it is a loweb 
©flinnen with thee when thou keepeft not racket there, as thou 
haft not done a great while, becaufethereft ofthe low Coun- 
tries haue eate vp thy holiand: and God knows whether thofe 
that bal out the ruines ofthy linnen foal inherite his kingdom: 
but the Midwiues fav, the children are not in the fault where- 
vpon the world increafes, and kinreds are mightily ftrengthe- 

Poynes How ill it followes, after you haue labored fojhard, 
you fhould talke fo v dlcly ! tell me ho w many good yong prin- 
ces woulde doe fo, their fathers being fo ficke, as yours at this 
time is. 

Prince Shall I tel thee one thing Poynes? 

‘ Poynes Yes faith, and let it be an excellent good thing. 

Prince It (hall ferue among wittes of no higher breeding 
then thine. 

c Poynes Go to, I ftand the pufo of your one thing that you 
will tell. 

Prince Mary I tell thee it is not meete <bat I foould bee fad 
now my father is ficke, albeit I could tell to thee , as to one it 
plcafes me for fault of a better to call my friend, I could be fad, 
and fad indeede too. 

Poynes V ery hardly, vpon fuch a fiibieft. 

* Prince By this hand, thou thinkeft me as fiirre in the diuels 
booke, as thou and Falftaffe, for obduracie and perfiftancie, 
let the end trie the man, but I tel thee, my heart bleeds inward- 
ly thatmyfather is fo fick, and keeping filch vile company as 
thou arte, hath in reafon taken from me all oftentation of for- 
rowe. 

'Paynes The reafon. 

Prince. 
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Prince What wouldft thou thinkc of mcif I foould weep! 
Poynes J vvoulde thmckc theca mo ft princely hypocrites 
Prince It would bee euery mans thought , and thou arte 
a blefled fclow, to tiunke as euery man thinkes, ncuer a mans 
thought in the world , keepes the rode way better then thine, 
euerie man would thinke me an hypocrite indeede, and what 
acutes your tnoftworfhipfull thought to thinke fo? 

"Poynes Why becaufeyou haue been fo lewd and fo tnuch 
engrafted to Falftaffe. Prime And to thee, 

'Peine By this light I am well fpoke on, J can hearc it with 
mine owne cares, the word that they can fay of me is that 1 am 
a fecond brother, and that I am a proper fellow of my hands, 
and tliofe two things 1 confcfle I cannot helpe : by the uulle 
here comes Bardolfc. 

Enter Bardolfc and boy. 

Prince And the boy that I gauc Falftaffe, a had him from 
me Chriftian,and looke if the fat villainc haue not transformd 
him Ape, 

'Bard, God faue your grace, 

* Prince And yours moft noble Bardolfe, 

'Paynes C ome you vcrtuous affe, you bafhfull foole, mull 
Youbeblulhing, wherefore blufti von now? wliata maidenly 
man at armes are you become? ift fuch a matter to get a pottle* 
pots maidenhead? 

Boy A calls me enow my Ford, through a red lattice, and I 
could difcerne no part of his fice from the window , at laft l 
(pied his eics.and me thought he had made two holes in the ale 
WiueSpeticoteandfopeept through. 

Prince Has not the boy profit ed : 

Bard, Away you horfon vpright rabble, a way. ; 

"Boy Away vou rafoally A lthcas di came, away. 

Prince In ft ruff vs bov.what dreamt- boy? 

Boy Mary niv lord, Althear dreampt (lie was deliuered of 
a firebrand, and therefore I call him her dreame, 

"Prince A crownes worth ofgood inteipretation there tis 
boy. 
points 
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Poines O that this bloff'ome could be kept from cankers! 
well there is fixpence to preferue thee, 

'Bard And you do not make him liangd among vou.the gal- 

lowes (ball haue wrong. 

Prince And how doth thy matter Bardolfc? 

Bard, Well my Lord, he hear<f ofyour graces coffining to 

towne,thcres a letter for you. 

Toynes Deliuerd with good rcfpeft,and how doth themar- 
tleroafte your matter? 

Bard, In bodily health Hr, 

Poynes Maty the immortal! part needcs a plrditian , but that 
moues not him, though that be ficke,it dies not, 

Prince I do allow this Wen to be as familiar with me, as my 
do^cre.and he holds his place/or looke you how he writes. 

Poynes Iohn Fa! ft aft e Knight, euery man muft know that 
as oft as he has occafion to name himfelte: euen like thole that 
are kin to the King for they ncucr pricke their finger,but they 

(aye, thcres fomc of the Kings bloud fpilt - how comes that 

(faies he)that takes vppon him not to conceiue the anfwer is as 
ready as aborowed cap : I am the Kings poorc cofin, fir, 

. Prince Nay they will be kin to vs,or they will fetch it from 
Iaphet.but the letter, Sir Iohn Falftaffe knight, to the fonne of 
the king,neareft his father, Harry prince of W ales.greeting. 
Poynes Why this is a certificate. 

Prince Peace, 

I will imitate the honourable Romanes in breuitie. 

Poynes He fore meanes breuity in breath, fbort winded, 

I commend mee to thee, I commend thee , and, I leaue 
thee, be not too familiar with Poynes, for he mifufes thy fa- 
uoursfo much, that he fvveares thou art to mary his fitter Ncl, 
repent atidle times as thou maift,andfo farwel. 

T hine by yea, and no, which is as much as to fay, as 
thou vfeft him, Iaeke Falftaffe with my family, 
Iohn with my brothers and fitters, and fir Iohn 
with all Europe, 

Poynes My Lord, He fteep this letter in facke and make him 
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"Prtfice Thats to make him eate twenty of his words hut ^ 
you vfe me, thus Ned? muft I marrie your filler? ’ b ° 

fMCo” G0d fCnd tHC WCnCh n ° W ° rfe fortunc > tut Ineuer 

Prince Welthus weplay the fooles with the time, andthc 
fp.nts of the wife litin theclowdes and mocke vs, is your tm 
iter here in London? ; u,a 

Tar A. Y ea my Lord* 

Fnnkc' Wheiefupshc? dothth eoldboarefeedei nt heold 

Tard - At t,ie old place, my Iordan Eaftcheape. 

Prince Whatcompanie? 

Boy Ephefians, my lord, of the old church. 

Prince Sup any women with him? 

Boy None my lord,but old raiftris Quickly, and miOris Dbl 
I ere- lhcet. 

Prince What Pagan may that be? 

matters^ ° entlewoman fir > and a kinfwoman of my 

Prince Eu en fiich kinne as theparifh Hcicfors are to the 
towne bull, fhall we fleale vpon them Ned at flipper 3 
Paynes I am your fiiadow my Lord,ile follow you. 

Prince Sirra,you boy and Bardolfe, no worde to yourua- 
ftet that 1 am yet come to townejtheres for your filence. 

Bar. I haue no tongue fir, 

Boy And for mine far,I will gouerne it. 

Prince Fare you well : go, this Doll Tere-fLcete fhould be 
iom erode* 

c Poyns I warrant you, as common as the way between S.AI- 
bons and London* 

Brince How might we fee Falftaffe bellow himfelf to night 
in his true colours , and not ourfelues befeene? 

Poynes Put on two Icthernc ierkins and aprons , and waite 
vpon him at his table as drawers, 

Brine e From a god to a bul,a heauy dcfcenfion,it was Ioues 

cafe 



Henry the fourth. 



. _ ntife alow transformation, that dial 

% 0 fb. I pray theelouing wife and gentle daughter, 

Giue euen way vnto my roudi affaires. 

Put not vou on the vilage oft.ie tunes, 
a nA ke like them to Percvtroublefome. 

An mfe Ihaue^uenou^ I wdlfpeakeno more, 

Do what you vvil, your wifedome be your guide. 

D XS? Alas fweete wife, tny honor is at pawne, 

The time was father, that you broke your word. 

Threw many a Northward looter, to fee lusfathei 
Brin» vp his powers, but he did long in vatne. 

Who then perfwaded you to flay at home. • 

There were t wo honors loft,yours,ond your fonnes, 
Foryours.the God of heauen brighten it, 

’ For his, it ftucke vpon him as the funne • 

In the grey vault of heauen, and by his light 
Did alfthe Cheuahv of England moue 
To do bvaue afts,he was mdeede the glalle 
W herein the noble youth did drefle themfelues. 

North. Beffu ew your heart, 

Faire daughter, you do draw my fpirites from me, 

With new lamenting ancient ouerfights. 

But I muft go and meete with danger there. 

Or it will fee Ice me in an other place, 

And find me ivorfe prouided. 

Wife O flie to S cotland , 

Till that the nobles and the armed commons, 

Haue of their puiflancc made a little tail c. 

Kate Ifthcv get ground and vantage of the King, 
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Then ioyne you with them likearibbeofftcele 
1 o mak-e ftrengthftronger: but feral ourloues! 
r 11 ft let them trie themlelues,fo did your ferine. 

He was fo fuffred,fo came I a widow, 

/md ncuer fiiall haue length of life enough. 

To raine vpon remembrance with mine tics, 

1 hat it may grow and fprout as high as heauen, 
for recordation to my noble husband. 

Nonb. Come come, go in with me,tis with mv mind. 

As with the tide, fwcld vp vnto his height, 

T hat makes a ftil ftand, running neitlier way, 

Faine would I go to meete the Archbifhop, ' 

But many thoufand rcafons hold mebacke, 

I will refolue for Scotland, there am I, 

Till time and vantage craue my company. 

Enter a Drawer or two . 

F rancit What the diuel haft thou brought there apple 
Iohnscthou knovveft hr Iohn cannot indure an apple Iohrn 

‘Draw. Mas thou faift true, the prince once fet a difh of ap- 
ple Iohns before him and tolde him there were hue more fir 
Iohns and putting ofthishat,faid, I will now take mvleaueof 
thefc fix dne, round old, withered Knights, it angredhimto 
the hcart,but he hath forgot that. 

F ran. Why then couer and fet them downe , and fee if 
thou canft find out Sneakes Noife, miftris Tere-ftieet would 
fame heave fomc mufique. 

Dra. Difpatch,the roome where they fupt is too hot,thcilc 
come m lrrajght. 

F ninctt Sirra, here wil be the prince and maftcr Poynesa- 
non.and they will put on two ofourierkins and aprons, and fir 
iohn muftnot know' ofit,Bardolfe hath brought word. 

Enter IVili 

^Dra. By the mas here will be old vtis > it wH be an excellent 
llratagem. 

Vrancis He fee if I can find out Sneake. exit 

6m erm&wguicfy&dDoll Tere-fheet. 
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Quickly Yfaith fweet heart, me thinkes now you arc in an 
excellent good tempcralitie. Your pulfidge bcates as extraor- 
dinarily as heart would defirc, and your colour I warrant you 
is as red as any role, in good truth law : but yfaith you haue 
drunke too much cannaries , and thats a maruelous feavching 
wine, and it perfumes the bloud ere one can fay , vvhatsthis, 
how do you now? 

Tere. Better then Iwasihem. 

Qm. Why thats well faid, a good heart's worth gold : loc 

here comes fir Iohn. 

enter fir Iohn'. 

fir Iohn When Arthur firft in court, empty the iourdan and 
was a werthy King : how now miftris Doll? 

ho ft. Sicke of a ca!me,yea good faith. 

Faift. So is all her left ,and they be once in a calme they arc 
ficke. 

Tere. A pox damne you, you muddie rafcall, is that all the 
comfort you giue me? 

F alft. You make fat rafeals miftris Dol. 

T f re. I make them? gluttonie , and difeafes make , I make 
them not, 

F alft. If the cooke help to make the gluttonie, you helpc to 
make the difeafes Doll, we catch ofyou Doll, we catch ofvou 
graunt that my poore vertue,grant that. 

Doll Y ea ioy,our chaines and our iewels, 

F a. Your brooches, pearles,# ouches for to ferue brauely, 
is to come halting off, you know to come off the breach, with 
his pike bent brauely,and to liirgerie brauely, to venture vpon 
the chargde chambers brauely. 

Doll Hang your fclfc, you muddie Cunger, hang your 
felfe. 

hoft Bv my troth thisis the old fnfhion,you two neuer meet 
but you fall to feme difeord, you are both y good truth as rew 
matiqueas two dry tofts, you cannot one bearc with anoihers 
cofirmiticSjWhat the goodverc one muft bearc, & thatmuft be 
you,vou are the weaker veflell, as they fav, the emptier veffel, 

D'j Doll 














hefecondpartof 

Dorothy Canaweake empty vcftell beare fuch a huge fall 
bogfhead?thcres a whole tnarchats venture of Burdeux ftuffe 
in him, vou hauenotfeene ahulke better ftuft in the hold. 
Come, ilc.bc friends with theeiacke, thou art going to the 
wars, and whether I lira’ll eucr fee thee againe or no there is no 
body cares. 

"Enter drawer. 

'Dr a. Sir, Antient piftol's belowc, and would fpealce with 
you. 

, Dol Hang him fwaggering rafcaflet him not come hither 
it is the foule-mouthd ft rogue in England. 

bofl. If he fwagger, let him not come here, no by my faith I 
mud liue among my neighbours, lie no fwaggerers, I am in 
good name, and fame with the very bed: Ihut the doore, there 
comes no fwaggerers here,l hauc not liu’d al this while to haue 
fwaggering now, (hut the doore I pray you. 

Fa!. Dofl: thouhearehoftefTe? 

Ho si. Pray ye pacifie your felfe fiiTohn, there comes no 
fwaggerers here. 

Fal. Dofl: thou heareritis mine Ancient. 

Ho. Tilly fally,firIohn,nere tel me:& your ancient fwag- 
grer comes notin my doores : I was before ir.aiflerTifakc 
the debutv tother day,& (as helfaid to me)tv\'as no longer ago 
than wedfday laft , I good faith neighbor Quideely,fayes he, 
maifter Dumb z our nrinifter was bv then, neighbor Quickly 
(faies he)receiue thofe thafare ciuil, for ((aide he)you are in an 
ill name : now' a (aide foil can tell whereupon. For (faies he) 
you are an honeft woman, and well thought on, therefore take 
heed e what ghefls you receiue, receiue (faies he) no fwagge- 
ring companions : there comes none here : you would blefle 
you to heare what he faid : no, lie no favaggrers. 

Fatfl. Hees no fwaggrerhoftcfle,a tame cheter yfaith, you 
may Broke him as gently as a puppy grey-hound , heele not 
fwagger with a Barbary hen, if her feathers turne backe in any 
fliew ofrefiflance, call him vp Drawer. 

Hoji. Cheter call you him? I will barre no hone ft man my 

hoiuCj 




houfe.nor no oheter,but Ido not loue fwageringbv mv troth, 
I am the worfe when one faies fwagger : fcele maifters, how I 
lhake, looke you, I warrant you. 

Terefh. SoyoudohoftefTe. 

Hoft. Doe!? yeainvery truethdoel, and twere an alpen 

leafe,I cannot abide fvvaggrers. 

£nter antient ‘ViSlol^nd Bardoij es boy . 

Piflol God fauc you fir lobn. 

Fal. Welcome ancient Piftoll, hecre Piflol! ,1 charge vou 
with a cuppe of facke,do you difeharge vpon mine hoftelk. 

PiH. I will difeharge vpon her fir Iohn, with two bullets. 

Fa! Ihe is piftoll proofc : hr, you ftiall not hardeh offend 
her. 

Hoji. Come, lie drink no proofes, nor no bulletsjle drink 
no more than will do me good, for no mans ple,tfure,I. 

Pifi. Then, to you miftrisDorothy,I will charge you. 

Doro. Charge ine?I fcorne you, feuruy companion : what 
you poorc baferafcally dieting lacke-linncn mate? away you 
mouldie rogue, away, l am meatc for your maifter. 

Pifi. 1 know you miftris Dorothy. 

Doro. Away you cutpurfe rafcall, you filthy boung, away, 
by this wine He thruft my knife in your mouldie chappes,and 
you play the faweie cuttle with me. Away you bottle ale raf- 
call, you basket hilt ftale higgler , you. Since when, I pray 
you fir : Gods light, with two points on your fhoulder?much. 

Pi.fi ^ God let me not hue, but 1 will murther your ruffe for 
this. 

fir Iohn NomorePiftol,I would not haue you go offhere, 
difeharge your felfe ofour company, piftoll. 

Hofi. No,goodcaptaine Piftoll, nothcre,fweete captain®, 

r j Doro. Captain, thou.abhominabledamnd cheter, art thou 
not afhamedtohe called Captainc?and Captaines were of my 
mind, they would trunchion you out, for taking their names 
vpon you, before you haue earnd them : you a captaihe? you 
Haue, for what? for teareing a poore whoores ruffe in a bawdy 
houfe : hee a captaine lfaang him rogue, he hues vpon mo wldy 
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ftewd prams, and dried cakes: a captainc?Goc!s lioht thefe vil- 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had ncedc look too t. 

Sard . Pray thee go downc good Ancient. 

Falfi. Hearke thee hither nnflris Dol. 

P‘&- Not I, I tell thee what corporallBardolfc, I could 

teare her, He be reuensxle of her. 

Hoy Pray thee go downc. 

Ptfi. He fee her damnd firft,to Plutocs damnd lake by this 
had to th'infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vile alfo : holde 
hookc and line, fay I:downc,downe dogges,downefaters haue 
we not H iren here? 

Host. Good captaine Peefcjl be quiet, tis very' late yfaith, I 
befeeke you now aggrauate your choller. 

Pift T hefe be good humors indeedc,fhal pack-horfes,and 
hollow patnperd iades of Afia which cannot goe but thirtie 
mile a day.compare with Cxfars and with Canibals , and tro- 
iant Greekes?nay rather damne them with King Cerberus, and 
let the W elkin roare.fhall we fall foulc for toies? 

Hoji . B y my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter words. 

Hard, Be gone good Ancient, this will grow to a brawlc 
anon. 

Ptfl. Men like dogges giue crowncs like pins, haue we not 
Hircn here? 

Ho/l, A my word Captaine, theres none fiich here , what 
the goody eare dojyou thinke I would denie her?for Gods fake 
bequiet. 

Hi ft. Then feed and be fat,my faire Calipolis , come giues 
fome facke, ft fortune me torment e jperato me contento, feare we 
brode fides?no,let the fiend giue fire, giue me fome facke, and 
fvveet hart, lie thou there, come we to ful points herc?and are & 
caeteraes, no things? . 1 • ' 

Fal ft. Pifiol, I would be quiet. 

Pifi . Sweet Knight, I kiffe thy neaffe, what, we haue feene 
the feuen flarres. 

Dot. 
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Dtf/.Por Gods fake thrufl: him down ftai-tes,! cannot indure 
fuch a fuftian rafcall. 

<ri(l Thrufl him downc ftaircs, know we not Galloway 

m fa/l Quaite him downc Bardolfe like a Ihoue-groat fhil- 
ling, nay, and a doe nothing but fpeake nothing, a Bull be no- 
thing here. . 

Hard Come, get you erowne ltaires. , 

Pill, What fhall we haue incifion? (hall wennbrew? then 
death rocke me a flcepe, abridge my dolefull daies: why then 
let grieuons gaftly gaping wounds vntwuide the filters three, 
come Atropofe I fay. 

Ho(l. Heres goodly ftuffe toward. « 

Falft. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

qyol I pray thee Iacke.I pray thec do not drawe. 

Fat. Getyoudowneftaires. 

Hojl. Heres a goodly tumult, ile forfw eare keeping houfe a- 
foreile be in thefe tirrits and frights, fo, murder 1 warant now, 
alas, alas, put vp your naked weapons, put vp your naked wea- 
pons. 

‘Dol, t pray thec lack be quiet,thcrafcarsgone,ahyou hor- 
fon little vliaunt villainc you. 

Hoft. Are you not hurteith groyne? me thought a madea o 
fbrewd thrufl at your belly. 

Fat. Haue you turnd him out a doores ? 

Har. Yea fir, the rafcal s drunke, you haue hurt him fir i’th 
fhoulder. 

FaL A rafcall to braue m e? 

‘Dot A you fw ect little rogue you, alas poore ape how thou 
fweatfl , come let me wipe thy face , come on you horfone 
chops:a rogue, yfaith Iloucthee, thou art as valorous as He- 
ftor of T roypvoorth fiue of Agamemnon, & ten times better 
then the nine Worthies, a villaine! 

Fftl • Ah rafcallv fiauell will tofie the rogue in a blanket. 

Dot Do andthcu darft for thy heart, and thou doft, ile can- 
uastheebetweenc a payreofilieetes. 

E Boy, 
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Boy The mufique is come fir. enter muff, cle. 

Fa/. Let them play, play firs, (it on my knee Doll, a rafeali 
bragging flauelthe rogue fled from me like quMuer. 

, -^^ Yiaithantl thoufollowdft him like a'church, thou 
horfon little tydee Bartholemew borepigge , when wilt thou 
eauc fighting a daies and foyning a nights, and begin to patch 
vp thine old body for heauen. _ p 

Enter Prince and? oynes. ^ 

Fal Peace good Doll, do not fpeake hke a deathes head, do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol Sirr a /what humour’s the prince of? 

Fal. A good (hallow yong fellow, awouldhaue made a 
good pan tier, a would a chipt bread wel. 

Dol They fay Poines .has a goodwit. 

Fal. He a good wit? hang him baboon, hiswifsas thicke 
as Tewksbury muftard, theres no more conceit in him then is 
m a mallet, 

Dol Why does the prince loue him fo then? 

Lai. Becaufe their legges are both of a bigncffe,and a plaie* 
3t > an i* eates and fennel , and drmkes off 

candles endes for nappe-dragons , and rides the wilde mare 
witn the boyes,and iumpes vpon ioynd-ftooles , andfweares 
Viith a good grace , and weares his bootes very fmoothe like 
vntothe figne of theLegge , and breedesno bate with tel- 
ling ofdifcreet dories , and (uch other gambole faculties a has 
that (how a weake minde.and an able bodie for the which the 
prince admits him : for the prince himfelfis fuch another, the 
weight of a haire wil turne feales between their haber de poiz. 

Prince Would not this naue of a wheele haue his eares cut 
off? 

P oynes Lets beatehim beforehis whore* 

Prime Looke where the witherd elder hath not his poule 
clawd like a parrot. 

P oynes Is it not (Lange that delire (hould fo many yeeres- 
out line performance. 

Laljh Kiffe ir e Doll* 

Prince 
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(prince Satume and Venus this ycere in coniunftion? what 

lifpingtohis matter, old tables, his note booke, his cdunfel kee- 

? %alfi. Thou doft giue me Battering buffes. 

vh By my troth 1 kiffe thee with a mod con ftanth.art. 

Uo™e°h(£ betKHhen I loue.ere a feuruy yong boy of 

^ ft/Ua. ftuffe wihtauc a ktok »f M recciat mony 

3 thurfday.lhalt hauea cap to morrow : a merry long, come 
growes late.weele to bed,thou t forget me when I am gone 

° Del F.y my troth thou’tfct me a w eeping and thou faitHo, 

proue that euer 1 dreffe my (elfe handfomc til thy returne, w el 

hearken a’th end. 

Fal. Some facke Francis. 

a„da rtC no.«l»u 
globe of finfull continents , whatalife 
Valft. Abetter then thou, I am a gentleman , thou art a 
Prmce Very true fir , and I cometo drawe youout by the 
O the Lord preferue thy graceiby my troth welcom 

to London,, now the Lord bleffe that fweete face of thme.O 
Icfu, are you come from Wales? . n . , , . 

Lalfl. Thouhorfon madde compound ofmaieltie, by this 
light, flcfh,and corrupt bloud,thou art welcome. 

Doll How?youfatfoolel(comeyou. 

y>oynes Mylorde, he wiUdriueyououtofyourreuenge, 
and turne all to a meriment if you take not the he ate. 

Prince You horfon candlemine you , how vildly did you 
fpeake of me now, before this honeft, vertuous, ciuiu gent e- 
woman! E i 
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Hojl. Gods blefling of your good heart, and fa (he is by mv 
troth. v J m J 

F alPl. Didft thou heare me? 

Prt Tn C 2 ^ >' ou 1 kncw T ,ncas you did, when youranne 
away by Gadfhil, you knew I was at your backhand fpokeit 
on purpolc to trie my patience* r * 

Ta/tt. No, no, no, not fo, I did not thinke thou waft within 
hearing. 

Prince I (hall driue you then to canfefte the wilfull abufe 
and then I know how to handle you. 

Valft . No abufe Hall a mine honour,no abufe. 

Prince Not to difpraife me, andcalmepantlerandbread- 
dnpper,and I know not what? 

Val, No abufe Hall. 

Peynes No abufe? 

No abufe Ned i'th worlde, honeft Ned,none,Idifc 
praifde him before the wicked, that the wicked might not fall 
in loue with thee : in which doing , I haue done the part of a 
carerull fiiend and a true fiibieft , and thv father is to giue me 
thanKesfoi it, no abufe HalJ^ione Ned, none, no faith boyes 

Prince See now whether pure feare and intire cowardize, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to clofe 
yvitn vs: is fhe of the wicked, is thine hofteffe here of the vvic~ 
ked,or is thy boy of the wickeder honeft Bardolfe whofe zeal 
burnes in his nofe of the wicked? 

Poynes Anfwer thou dead elme,anfvvcr. 

Valfl* The fiend hath prick t down Bardolfe irrecouerablc, 
and his face is Lucifers priuv kitchin , where he doth nothing 
butrofl mault-worms, for the boy there isagood angelabout 
him, but thechuel blindshim too. 

Prince For the vveomen, 

Trn/fi. F or one of them fhees in hell already , and burnes 
poore fbulesrfor th other! owe her mony,and whether £hebe 
dam ndfor that I know not 
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Hofl. No I, warrant you. , . r 

palft . No I thinke thou art not , I tbmke thou art quit for 
that, mary there is another inditement vpon ‘bee for foffen » 
flefo to be eaten in thy houfe, contrary to the law/or the which 

I thinke thou wilt howle. * 

H oft. A1 vitlars do fo, whats a ioynt of mutton or two in a 

whole Lent? 

'Prince You gentlewoman. 

Dot. What faies your grace?' 

paL His grace faies that which his fiefii rebels agamic. 
peyto knockes at doore . 

Hoft. Who knockes fo lowd at doore? looke too th doore 
there Francis. 

Prince Pcyto,hownovv,whatnewe$? 

Peyto The King your Lather is at W eminfter. 

And there are twenty weakc and wearied poftes, 

Come from the North, and as I came along 
I met and ouertooke a dozen captaines. 

Bareheaded, fweating.knocking at the T auernes, 

And asking euery one for fir Iohn Falftaffe. 

Prince By heauen Poines,I feele me much too blame. 

So idely to prophane the precious time, 

When tempeft of commotion like the fouth. 

Borne with blacke vapour, doth begin to melt. 

And drop vpon our bare vnarmed heads, 

Giue me my fword and cloke:Falftaffe,good night. 

Exeunt Prince and Poynes. 

Pal. Now comes in the (weeteft morfell of the night, & wc 
mufthence and leaue it vnpicktanorc knocking at tne doore? 
how now, whats the matter? 

E 5 Bar. 
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Har. You mu ft away to court fir prefcntly, 

A dozen captaines ftay at doorc for you. ' * 

Fa/. Pay the mufitians firra,farewel lioftefTc,farewcl Dol 
you fee (my good wcnches)how men of merit arc fought af* 
ter, the vndeferuer may fleepe, when the man ofaftionfs calld 
on.tarewell good wenches, if I bee not fent away pofte I will 
fee you againe ere I goe. 1 r * 

'Do/. I cannot fpeakerif my heart be not ready to burfhwcl 
fift'eete Iacke haue a care of thy felfe. 

Fat. Farewell, farewell. * ex ^ 

Ho/f, Well, fare thee well, I haue knowne thee thefe twenty 
nine ycarcs, come peafe- cod time, but an honeftcr, andtmt* 
hearted man:wei fare thee wel. 

“Sard. Miftris Tcrc-fheetc. 

Hofl. Whats the matter? 

Bard. Bid miftris T erc-fi;ecte come to my mailer, 

Hofl. O runneDoll, runne, runne good Doll, come, 111# 
comes blubberd,yea!will you come Doll? 

exeunt. 

enter the King in his night-gowne 

alone. 

King Go call the Earlesof Surrev and of War. 

But ere they come, bid them orc-reade thefcletters. 

And well confiderof them,make good fpced. 

How many thoufand of my pooreft fubie&s, 

Are at this howre afleepe? 6 fleepelo gentle fleep! 

Natures foft nurfe,how haue I frighted thee. 

That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-liddes downc. 

And fleep my fences in forgctfulnefle, 

\Vhy rather fleepe lief! thou in fnioaky cribbes, 

Vpon vneafic pallets ftr etching thee, 

And hufhtwith buzzing night-flies to thy flumber, 
i hen in the perfumde chambers of the °reat. 

° Vnder 
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o thou dull god, why It fte thou with the vile 
In lothfome beds, and leaueft the king ly couch, 

A watch- cafe, or a common larum bell? 

Wilt thou vpon the high and giddy nidlle, 

Seale vp the fhip-boies eies, and rockehis blames. 

In cradle of the rude imperious furge. 

And in the vifitation of the winds, 

Who take the ruffian billowes by the top, 

Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them 
YVitlfdeaffing clamour in the flippery clouds. 

That with the huriv death it felfe awakes? 

Canft thou, 6 partiall fleepe, giue them repofe. 

To the wet feafon in an howre fo rude. 

And in the ealmeft, and moft ftillefl. night. 

With al appliances and meanesto boote, 

Deny it to a King? then (happy) low lie downc, 

Vneafie lies the head that wcares a crowne. 

Enter Warwike. Sttrry^nd fir Iohtt 

r Blunt. 

War. Many good morrowes to your maiefhe. 

King Is it good morrow lords? 

War. Tisoncaclocke,andpaft. 

Km Why then good morrow to you all my lords, 

Haue you read ore the letter that I fent you? 

War. We haue my liege. 

King Then you perceiue the body of our kingdom?. 

How foule it is, what rancke difeafes grow. 

And with what danger ncare the heart of it. 

War. It is but as a body yet diftempered. 

Which to his former ftrength may be reftored. 

With sood aduife andlittlc medicine, 

D £4 My 





*The fecond part of 



My Lord Northumbe rland wiLfoone be coold. 

Kim O God that one might reade the booke of fate. 
And lee the reuolution of the times, 

Make mountains lcueli, and the continent 
W eary offolidefirmenefle melt it felfc 
Into the fea.and other times to fee. 

The beachie girdle of the ocean, 

Too wide for Neptunes hips,how chances mockes. 
And changes fill the cup of alteration. 

With diuers liquors! O if this were feene, 

The happieft youth viewing his progrellc through, 

W hat perills part, what crofi es to enlue? 

Would fiiut the booke and fit him downe and die: 

Tis not ten yeeresgone, 

Since Richard and Northumberland great friends, 
Didfeaft togither.and in two yeare after 
W ere they at vvarres:it is but eight yeares fince. 

This Percie was the man ncerelt my foulc. 

Who like a brother toyld in my affaires; 

And laied his loue and” life vnder my foote. 

Yea for my fake.euen to the eyes of Richard, 

Gauehim defvanceibut which ofyou was by? 

You coufen Neuel,(as I may remember) 

When Richard with his eve- brimme full ofteares, 

Then checkt and rated by Northumberland, 

Did fpeakethefe wordes nowproou d a prophccie: 

Northumbcrland,thou ladder by the which 

My coufen Rolingbrookeafoends my throne, 

(Though then (God knowes) I had no fuch intent* 

But that neceffitie lb bowed the Rate, 

That I and greatnefle were compeld to kifTe.) 

The time fhall come,thus did he follow it. 

The time wil cpme, that foule fin gathering head, 

Shall breake into corruption : fo went on, 

Fortelling this fame times condition. 
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And the deuifion of our amine. 

There is a hilforie m all mens liues, 
rearing the natures of the times decealt: 

The which obferu d, a man may prophecie. 

And by the neceffary forme of this, 

Kino- Richard miffht create a perfeft guelle. 

That creatNorthumberland then bile to liim,_ 

Would ofthat feedc growe to a greater faifeneirc. 
Which fhould not find a ground to roote vpon 

Are thefe thinges then neceflities, 

Then let vs meet them like neceflities, 

And that fame word cuen now cries out on Vs: 
They fay the Bifliop and Northumberland, 

Are fiftie thoufand ftrong. 

War. Itcannotbemy Lord, , 

Rumour doth double like the voice, and eccho 
The numbers of the feared, pleafe it your grace, 
To ff o to bedde: vpon my foulc, my Lord, 
The'Powers that von alrcadie hauefentfoortn. 
Shall bring this pnfe in very' eafily : _ 

To comfort vou the more, 1 hauercceiued, 

A certain infhnce that Glendour is dead: 

Your Mateftie hath beenc this fortnight ill, 

And thefe vnfeafonedhowers perforce mult addc 
Vnto vour ficknelfe. 

Km. I will take your coiinfailc, 

And were thefe inward warres once out of hand, 
W e would(deare Lords) vnto the holy land, , 
Snter Ittjhce Shallow, and, Itijlict 

Silence. 

Ej 



exeunt 
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Shallow Come on come on, come on fir, giue meyour 
turn hr, giue meyour hand fir, an early ftirrer,by the Roode* 
and how dooth my good cofin Silens? 

Silence Good morrow good cofin Shallow. 

Shallow A nd how dooth my coofin your bed-fellowe? 
and your fayreft daughter and mine, my god-daughter El- 
len 1 * ° 

S ilens Alas, a blackc woofel, cofin Shallow. 

Shallow By yea, and no fir : 1 dare faye my coofin Wil- 
liam is become a good fchollcr , he is at Oxford dill , is hec 
not? 

S olens Indeede fir to my cod. 

Shallow A mud then to the Innes a court fhortlv : I was 

once of Clements Inne, where I thinke they will talke of mad 

Shallow yet. 

Silent You were cald Lully Shallow' then, cofin. 

Shallow By the maiTe I was cald any thing , and I would 
haue doneany thing indeed too, and roundly too. : there was 
I, and little John Dovt ofStafford-lhirc, and Blacke George 
Barnes, and Francis Pickc-bone , and Will Squele a Cotlole 
man , you had not fourefuchfwingc- bucklers inai the Innes 
a court againe: and I may lay to you, we knew where the bona 
robes were, and had the bed ofthemallat commaundcmentr 
then was IackcFalftafte (nowfirlohn) a bov, and Page to 
Thomas Mowbray duke of NorfFolkc. 

Silens Coofinjtliis fir lohn that comes hither anone about 
fouldicrs? 

Shall. Thelame (fir John) the very lame, Ileehimbrenke 
Scoggins bead at the Court gate , when a was a Cracke , not 
thus high: and the very lame dav did I fight with one Samfbn 
Stockefilh a Fruiterer bchinde Greyes Inne : Jefu, Iefu , the 
mad dayes that I haue fpent land to lee how many of my olds 
acquaintance $re dead. 

S Hens W e Ihallall follow,coofin. 

She./. Ccrtaine,tis certaine,very furCjVery litre, death las the 
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Pfalmift faith) is certaine to all, all lhall dic,HoW a good ) 0 <vC 

of bullockcs at Samforth faire? 

SU. ls°oldeDooUc ofyoor town' !i- 

uing yet? 

SML kMefu,deadl a drew a good bow, and dcad?a ( hot 
a fine (hoote : lohn a Gaunt loued him well, and betted much 
money on his head. Dead! a would haue clapt nhclowtat 
twclue fcore,and caried you a forehand lhaft a fourcteene and 
foureteene and a halfe, that it would haue doone a mans heart 
good to fee. How a (core of Ewes now? 

Stlens T hereafter as they be, a fcore of good Ewes may be 

worth tenne pounds. 

Shal. And is oldeDooble dead? 

Stlens Hcere come twoo of fir lohn F alltarres men , as 1 
thinke. 

Snter Bardolfe, and one with him. 

Good morrow honeft gentlemen. 

’Bard. 1 befeech vou, which is ludice Shallow. 

Shall. I am Robert Shallow fir, a poore Lfquireof this 
Countie, and one of the Kings Iuftices of the Peace : what is 
your pleafure with me? 

Bard. My Captainc, fir,commends him to you, my Cap- 
taine fir lohn Faldaffc, a tall gentlemanly heauen,and a mod 

gallant Leader ♦ - 

Shall. He gree: s me wel,fir,I knew him a good backfword 
man : how doth the good knight ? may I aske how my Ladie 
his wife doth? 

Bar. Sir, pardon, a fouldiour is better accommodate than 
with a wife. 

Shallow 1 1 is well fayde in faith fir , and it is well fayde in- 
deedetoo, better accommodated, it is good, yea indeede is 
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it, good pluafes, arefurely, and euer were, very commenda- 
ble , accommodated : it comes of dccommodo , very o- 00 d, a 
goodphrafe. ' ° 

Bardolfe Pardon me fir, I haue heard the worde, plirafc 
call you it? by this good day , I knowe not the phrafe , but 
I will mayntavnc the worde with my fworde, to bee a foul- 
diour-hkeword, and a worde of exceeding good command, 
bvheauen : accommodated, that is, when a man is, as thev 
fay, accommodated, or when n man is, beeingwhercbv, a 
may be thought to be accommodated , which is an excellent 



thing, 



Enter fir John Falslajfe. 



Iutt. Ttis very iufl : looke,here comes good fir Iohn, giue 
me your good hand, giuemeevourworfhippes good hand, 
by my troth you like well, and beare your ) ceres very well, 
welcome good Hr John. 

Fal I am glad to fee you well, good maifler Robert ^hal- 
low, maifler Soccard(as 1 thinke.) 

Shal. No Hr Iohn.it is my coofin Silens,in commiffion with 
me. 

Tulii. Good maifler Silens, it well befits you fhould be of 
the Peace. 

Silens Your good worfhip is welcome. 

Fa/a. Fie,thisishotweather(gentlemen) haueycuproui- 
ded me hccre halfe a dozen fiifficient men? 

Shal. Ad ary haue vve fir, will you fit? 

. Fu/a. Let me fee them i befeech you. 

Shall, Wheres the rowle ? wheres the rowle ? wheresthe 

Towle? let me fee, letmefee,fbfo,fo,fb,fo(fb,fo)yeamaryfir, 

llafe .Mouldy, let them appeerc as I call, let them do fo,let the 
do (o, let me fee, where is JVlouldv? 

Mouldy Hereanditplcafeyou. 

Sba. What think you fir Iohn, a good limbd fellow, vong, 

,flrongj 



Rrong, and of good friends. 

. Sal. Is thy name Mouldie? 

CMml. Y ca,and’t plcafe you. 

Sal, Tis the more time thou wertvfde. 

Shal. Ha,ha,ha,moftexcellent yfaith,thingsthataremoul-. 

^ImoxI. Iwasprickt wel enough befotc,and you could haue 
let me alone, mv old dame will be vndone now for one to doe 
her husbandrie'and her drudgery, you need not to haue prick. 

me there are other men fitter to go out then I. . . 

Sal. Go to, peace Mouldy, you fliall go. Mouldy it is time 
you were fpent. 

Shal. Peacefellow, peace, ftand afide,knowvou where you 
are?for th’other fir Iohmlct me fee Simon Shadow. ' 

Sal, Y ca mary,let me haue him to fit vnder,hees like to be 

a cold foldiour. 

Shal, Wheres Shadow? 

Shad. Here fir, 

Sal, Shadow, whofe fonne art thou? 

Shad, My mothers fonne fir. n 

Sal. Thy mothers fonnellike enough, and thy fathers uia* 
dow,fo the fonne of the female is the flaadow of the male :itis 
often fo indeede,but much of the fathers fubftancc. 

Shal. Do you like him fir Iohn? 

Sal. Shadow wil ferae for fummer,pricke him, for we haue 
a number of thadowes .fill vp the mufter booke. 

Shal. Thomas Wart, 

Sal. Wheresbe? 

Wart Here fir. 

' Sal. Is thy name Wait? 

Wart Yea fir. 

Sal. Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I pnekehim fir Iohn? : 

Sal. It were fupcrfluou$,for appavell is built vpon his back, 
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and the whole frame ftands vpon pins, pricke him no more. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha, you can do it fir, you can do it, I commend 
you well: Francis Feeble, 

feeble Here fir. 

Shal. What trade art thou Feeble? 

feeble A womans tailer fir. 

Shal. Shall I pricke him fir? 

F at. You may, but if he had bin a mans tailer hce’d a pridet 
you : wilt thou make as manie holes in an enemies battaile as 
thou haft done in a womans peticoate. 

F eeble 1 will do my good will fir, you can haue no more. 

Fal. Well faide good womans taller, wellfaidecoura°iou$ 
Feeble, thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathfulldouc, ermoft 
magnanimous moufe,pricke the w'omans tailer : welMShal- 
low, deepe M. Shallow. 

Feeble I would Wart mighthauegonefir. 

Fa/. 1 would thou wert a mans tailer , that thou mightft 
mend him and make him fit to goe,T cannot put him to a pri- 
uate fouldier, that is the leader of fo many thoufands , let that 
fuffice moft forcible Feeble, 

Feeble It fhalllufficefir. 

F al. I am bound to thee reucrend Feeble, who is next? 

Shal. Peter Bul-calfe o th greene, 

F al. Y ea ruary,lcts fee Bul-calfe, 

Bui. Here fir, ^ (roareagaine. 

E al. Fore God a likely fellow, come priclce Bul-calfe til hee 

Bui. O Lord, good my lord captaine. 

FaSl. What, doft thou roare before thou art prickt? 

Bui. O L ord fi r,I am a difeafed man. 

F al. What difeafe haft thou? 

Bui. A horlon cold fir , a cough fir, which I cought with 
ringing in the Kings affaires vpon his coronation day fir. 

Fal. Come, thou (halt go to the warres in a gowne,we wil 
haue away thy cold, and I wil take luch order that thy friendes 
firalring for thee. Jshereall? 

Shal. Here is two more cald then your number , you muft 

haue 



haMbutfoarthtrtfc, and Co I pray you goc in wi.li meet® 
^'j^fcoine I wii go drink with yon, but 1 cSnottary dinner 1 

Shal. Ha,twas amerry night, and is lane w* 
tU< Fa/Jl . She hues matter Shallow- 

before I came to Clements inne. 

S^^FH^ouf n S alen Jth.it t! iou h adft feene that that tins 

I0 pfwfhl!iTh« 

S ha That we haue. that. we haue , thatwchauc,m fauhhr 
John we haue, our watch- w'orde was Hemboies, 
dinner, come lets thinner, lefus the dales that, w^haue fee. , 

t01 S/.°Gcod maifter corporate Bardolfe , ftand my friend, 

& heres foure Harry tenlhillingsin french crowns for you, m 
very truth £r,.Ihad.aslmebe hangd fir as go, and yet limine 
owne part fir I do not care, but rather becaufe I am vnwilhn , 
and for mine owne part haue a defire to ftay with my fuen » 
elfe fir I did not care for mine owne part io much, 

Bard. Go to, ftand afidc. 

Maul. And good M.corporall captaine for my old dames 
fake ftand my friend , flic has no body to doe any thing about 









herwhenl am gone, and fhe is old and cannot helpe her felfc 
you (hall haue forty fir, 

‘Bar, Go to, Hand afide. 



Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
oweGodadcath, ilenerebeareabafemind, and'tbee my 
deftny:fo,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies tills yeercis quit for 
the next. 

Bar Well laid, th’art a good fellow. 

Feeble Faith ile bearc no bale mind* 

F.nt er Falftaffe and the Infttces, 

‘ Fal, Come fir, which men (ball I haue? 

Shal , Foure of which you pleafe. 

'Bar Sii',a word with you, l haue three pound to free Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe. 

Fal, Go to, well, 

•5W. Come fir lohn,which foure wil you hauef 

Fal, Do you chufeforme, 

Shal, Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow. 

Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
youarepaftferuice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyott 
come vnto it,I will none of you. 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they are 
your likelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
beft. 

Fal. Wil you tel me(maffer Shallow') how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thewes, theftature,bulkeandbigaf- 
femblance ofaman:gmemethefpiritM.Sha!ovv:heresWart, 
you fee what a ragged apparancc it is, a fhall charge you, and 
difebarge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and on fwifter then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket!' 
and this fame halfefacde fellow Shadow,giueme this man, he 
prefentsnomarketo the enemy, the fo-man may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knifo, and foraretraite how 
feviftly wfl this Feeble the womans Tailerrunne off? O giue 
mee the fpare men, and fpare me the great ones, putte mce as 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfe. . 

Kar Hold Wart , trauers thas 3 tnas,tnas. 

well laid yfeith Wart, th’art a good fcab, 

remember at Mde-cnd-greene, when I lay at Clements inne, 
T was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs Ihow , theia was a Me 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and co m e 5 ou in, 
rafe.tah.tah, would a fay, bounce wealc. a fay, and 
would ago, and againe would a come : 1 fhall nere foe mch a 

^'jSr Thefefefioweswoolldpe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,! will not vfe many words with you , farc )'° u 
wel gentlemen both.Ithauk you, I muff a dofen mile to night:. 
Bardolfe, giue the fouldicrs coates. _ r 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you, God profper your af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture - will wur ) c 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Sh.il, Go to, I haue fpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. ^ J*# 

Shal, On Bardolfe, leade the men away , as I returne I will 
fetch off thefe iufhces,I do fee the bottome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fuhieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame ftaru’d iuftiee hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffeofhis vouth , and the feates he hath done 4— 
bout T urne-bull ftrect,and eucry third word a he, dewerpaid 
to the hearer then the Turkes tribute , I doe remember him 
at Clements Inne, like a mao made after fupper of a cheefe pa- 
rin'*, when a was naked, he was for all theworlde like aforkt 
reddilh.with a head fantaffically earned vpon it with, a knife,; 
a was fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were; 
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inuincible, a was the very genius of famine, yet lecherous as a 
monkie,Scthe whores calc! him mandrake, a came ouerin the 
rereward of thefafliion , and fung thofe tunes to the ouer- 
fchutch t hufwiues , that he heard the Car-men whittle , and 
(ware they were his fancies or his good-nigh ts , and nowe is 
this vices dagger become a (quire , and talkes as familiarly of 
Iohn a Gaunt, as if he had bin fworne brother to him , "and 
ile be fworn a nerc faw him but once in the tylt-vard, and then 
heburft his head for crowding among the Marlhalles men, I 
(aw it and told 1 ohn a Gaunt he beate his ovvnc name, for you 
might haue thrufthim and all his aparell into an eele-skin, the 
cafe of a treble hobov wasamanfion for him a Court, and 
now has he land andbeefes, Wclfilc be acquainted with him 
if I returne,and filial go hard,buti)e make him a philofophers 
two ftones to me,iftheyong Dafc be a baite for the old Pike, 
I fee no reafon in the law of nature but I may (nap at him , till 
J’ime lhapc,and there an end. 

Enter the ArchbiJhop. ) A'IuwbrayftBardolfe y Haslings ) within 
the forrefl cfGau/tree. 

Bijh. What is this forreftcalld? 

Hall. Tis Gaultree forrcft,and’t lhal pleafe your grace. 

‘Bifhep Here ftand,my lords, and fend difeouerers forth, 
T o know the numbers of our enemies; 

HafHngs We haue fent forth already, 

‘Btfhop Tis well done, 

My friends and brethren (in thefe great affaires) 

I mutt acquaint you. that I hauereceiu’d 
New dated letters from Northumberland, 

Their cold intent, tenure,and fubftance thus : 

I J ere doth he wilh his perfon, with fuch powers. 

As might hold foi tancc with his quallitie, 

Thewhich he could not leuy : whereupon 
He is retirde to ripe his growing fortunes, 

T o Scotland, and concludes in hearty prayers, 

That vour attempts may oucr-liue the hazard 
And fearefull meeting of their oppofite. 
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Mewb. Thus do the hopes we haue in him, touch ground. 
And dalh themfelues to pecces. ^nter mejfenge 

fiaBms Now, what newest 
Jfyleftfnger Weft of this forreft/carcely off a mile. 

In "oodly forme comes on the enemy, 

Ancl by the ground they hide, I iudge their number 
Vpon'orneerethe ratcofthirty thousand. 

•JMor.hr ay The iuft proportion that we gaue them out, 
Letvs fway on, and face them in the field. 

•Btjhop What wel appointed Leader fronts vs heere. 

Enter Wefttncrland 

Mowbray I thinke it is my lord of W eftmerland. 

Weft. Health and faire greeting from our G enerall. 

The prince lord Iohn and duke of Lancafter. 

Bifhop Say on my lord of V V eftmerland in peace, 

VVhatdotli concerneyour comming? 

We. Then my L,vnto your Grace do I in chiereaddieile 
The fubftance of my fpeech : if that rebellion 
Camelike it felfe, in bale and abieff lowtes. 

Led on by bloody vouth, guarded with rage, 

And countenauntt by boyes and beggary. 

I fay, if damnd commotion foappearc, 

In his true, natiue, and moft proper fhape, 

You.reuerend father, and thefe noble Lordes, 

Had not beene heere to drefle thcowgly forme 

Of bale and bloody Infurreftion 

With your faire Honours. You (lord Archbiihop) 

Whofe Sea is by a ciuile peace maintaindc, 

Whofe beard the filuer hand of Peace hath toucht, 

Whofe learning and good letters Peace hath tutord, 

Whofe white inueftments figure innocence, 

The Doue, arid very bleffed fpirite of peace. 

W hcrefore do you fo ill tranfiate your felfe 
Out ofthe fpeech of peace thatbeares fuch grace. 

Into the harfh and boyftrous tongue of warre? 

Turning your bookes to graues,your incke tobloud, 

You* 





her when I am TOne, and fheis oldand cannot helpe her felfe 
you fhall haue forty fir, 

‘Bar, Go to,ffandafide. 

Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death, ilenerebeareabafemind, and’tbee my 
deffny:fo,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies this yeercis quit for 
the next. 

Bar Well faid.th’art a good fellow. 

Feeble Faithile bearc no bafemind. 

F.nt er Faljiajfe and the la ft ices, 

' Faf, Come fir, which men (hall I haue? 

Shal, Foure of which youpleafe. 

Bar Sir,a word with you, 1 haue three pound to free Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal. Go to, well, 

Shal, Comefir I ohn,which foure wilyou haue? 

Fal, Do you chufeforme, 

Shal. Mary then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow. 

Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
youarepaftferuice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it,I will none of you. 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they arc 
your likclieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
beff. 

Fal. Wil you tel rne(maffer Shallow) how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulke and big af- 
femblance ofa manrgiue niethe fpirit M.Shaiowiheres Wart, 
you fee what a ragged apparancc it is, a fhall charge you, and 
difcharge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and on fwifter then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 
and this fame halfefacde fellow Shadow,giueme this man, he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-tnan may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife, and fora retraite how 
fwiftlv wil this Feeble the womans Toiler runne off? O giue 
mee chefparemen, and (pare me the great ones, puttemee s 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfc. , 

Ear Hold Wart , trauers thas,tna$,thas« 

Tat Come mannage me your caliuer:fo,\'ery wel.go to,vei , 
Jla ZZsZ „ 0 od, O giue me aKvaies a tale leanc, old* 
Kp;Sde,n,of: well fidyfaitl, Wart, .haru goodfcab, 

remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at Clemenc lnne, 

T was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs Ibow , there was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and come ) ou in 
rah, tah, tali, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and JWi am 
would ago, and againe would acome: 1 fhall acre fee fuch a 

fel jSr Thefe feilowes woolt doe well M.Sbaliow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,I will not vfe many words with you, fare you 
wel gentlemen both.Tthank you J muff a dofen mile to night:, 
Bardolfe, giue the fouidiers coates. 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord bleffe you, God profper youi af- 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, viht our houfe, let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will with ) c 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Sh.d, Go to, I haue fpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. ^ exit 

Shal, On Bardolfe, feade the men away , as I returne I will 
fetch off thefe iuftices,! do fee the bottome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fubieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fame (farad iuffice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneffe of his youth , and the feates he hath done a- 
bout Turne-bull ftrcet,and euery third word a he, dewerpaid 
to the hearer then die Turkes tribute , I doe remember him ' 
at Clements Innc,like a mao made after fupper ofa cheefe pa- 
ring, when a was naked, he was for all theworldc like aforkt 
reddifh.with a head fantaftically earned vpon it vvith.a knife, ’ 
a was fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were, 
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Mu There is a thing within mybofometellsme 

That no conditions of our peace can ftand f 

Haftiw Fearc you not, that ifwe can make our peace 
Vponfuch large termes, and foabfolutc, r f 

As our conditions ffiall confift vpon, 

Our peace (hall (land as firme as rockie mountaines. 

Yea but our valuation fhalbefuch. 

That euery flight,and falfe deriued caufe, 

Y ea euery idle, mce,and wanton reafon. 

Shall to the King tafte of this afticm, 

That were our royal faiths martires in loue, 

W e (hall be wino w'd with fo rough a wind. 

That euen our cornc fhal feeme as light as chaffe. 

And good from bad find no partition. 

r>c’\- . N °>"^ n h V ^ 0rc l. 110 t c this, the King is weary 
Or daintie and luch picking greeuances, 

F or he hath found,to end one doubt by death, 

Rcuiues two greater in the heires of life: 

And therefore will he wipe his tables cleane. 

And keepe no tel- tale to his memorie, 

That may repeate^nd hiftory his Ioffe, 

To new remembrance:for full welheknowes. 

He cannot fo precifel v weed this land, 

As his mifdoubts prefent occafion. 

His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 
Thatpluckingto vnfixan enemy. 

He doth vnfaften fo,and (hake a friend. 

So that this land, like an offenfiue wife. 

That hath enragde him on to offer ftrokes. 

As he u ffriking, holdes his infant vp. 

And hangs refolu’d correftion in the arme. 

That was vpreard to execution. 

Haft. BefideSjthe King hath waffed al his rods, 

On late offendors, that he now dothlacke 
The very inftruments ofchafticement. 

So that his power, like toaphanglefle lion, 
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May offer, but not hold. 

Bifhop Tis very true, 

And thcreforcjbe aflurde, ray good Lord Marfhall 

If wc do now make our attonement well, * 

Our peace wil like a broken limbe vnited. 

Grow arongcr for the breaking. - . , 

UWow. Be it fo, here is returnd my lord of Wcnmerland. 

Enter We (inter /and. 

Weft. Theprinceishereathand, pleafeth your LordPmp 
To meet his grace iufl: diftance tweene our armies. 

Enter Prince Iohn and bis armie. 

MoroX our grace of Y ork, in Gods name then fet forward. 

'Bifhop. Beforehand grectc his grace(my lord) we come. 

John You are well incountred hereby coufen Mow bray, 
Good day to you, gentle Lord Archbifhop, 

Andfo to you Lord Haftings.and to all. 

My Lord of Yorkc,it better ihewed with you, 

When that your flocke affembled by the bell, 

Encircled you,to heare with reuerence, 

Y our expofition on the holy text, 

That now to fee you here.an vron man talking, 

Cheering a rowt of rebells with your drumme, 

T urning the word to (word, and life to death; 

That man that fits within a monarches heart. 

And ripens in the fun- fhine of his fauor , 

Would he abufethc countenance of the King: 

Alacke what mifeheefes might he fet abroach. 

In (hadow of fuch greatnelTe? with you Lord bifhop 
It is euen fb,who hath not heard it fpoken, 

How deepe you were within the bookes of God, 

To vs the fpeaker in his parliament, 

To vs tli imagine voice of God himfelfe, 

The very opener and intelligencer, 

B etweene the grace, the fan&ties of heauen. 

And our dull workings?0 who fhalbeleeuc. 

But you mifufe the reuerence of your place, 
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Imply the countenance and grace of heau’n. 

As a ftlfe fauorite doth his princes name: 

3n deedes difhonorable you haue tane vp, 

Vnder the counterfeited zeale ofGod, 

The fubie&s of his fubflitute my father. 

And both againft: the peace of heauen and him, 

Hauchere vpfwarmd them. 

Bip;op Good my Lord of Lancafter, 

I am not here againft your fathers peace. 

But as I told my lord ofWeftmerland, 

The time mifordred doth in common fenfe. 

Grow cl vs and crulli vs to this monftrous forme. 

To hold our fafety vp : I fent your grace, 

The parcells and particulars ofourgriefe. 

The which hath beene with fcorne fhoued from the court, 
Whereon this Hidra,fonne of wane is borne, 

Whofe dangerous eies may well be charmd aflcepe. 

With graunt of our moft iudjand right defires. 

And true obedience of this madnes cured, 

Stoope tamely to the fobte ofmaieflie. 

(Jlfow. If not, we ready are to trie our fortunes. 

To the lawman. 

Haft. And though we here fal downc, 

W e haue fupplies to fecond our attempt. 

If they mifearry, theirs fhal fecond them. 

And fo fijcccffe of mifehiefe fiiall be borne. 

And heire from heire (hall hold his cjuarrcl! vp. 

Whiles England (hail haue generation. 

Prince Y ou are too (haj low Ha flings, much too (hallow, 

-i o found the bottome of the after times. 
v Phafeth your grace to anfwere them direfllv, 

How farfoi th you do like their articles. 

Prince I like them all, and do allow them well, 

And fweare here by the honour of mybloud, 

M y fathers purpofes haue beene miftooke, 

And feme about him haue too Jauifhly, 

Wrefied 
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" * 

„ ivfouie they fhal, if this may pleafeyou, 

Afwe«illW»ndh tK baw«nelhcann l es, 

Lets drinke together friendly and embi ace. 

That ail their eies may beare thofe tokens home, 

I o-iue ityou.and will maintain? my word, 

Andtherevpon I drinke vnto your grace, 

-Prince GoCaptaine,and delmerto thearmie 

This newes of peace, let them haue pay, and part. 

I know it will well pleafe them, hie thee captaine. 

Stovou my noble lord. of Weftmcrland. 

Weft. I pledge your grace.and if you knew w hat paines, 

I haue bellowed to breed this prefent peace, 

You would drinke freely, but my loue to ye 

Shall (hew it fclfe more openly hereafter. 

'Bifhop I do not doubt you. 
mft. I am glad ofit, , . 

Health to my Lord.and gentle cofin Mowbray. 

Mow. You wifli me health in very happy featoa, 

Eor I am cn the fodaine fametiling ill. 

•Bijhop Againft ill chaunces men are cuer mery. 

But heauinefle fore-runrtes the good euent- 

Weft. Therefore bemerv coze,fince fodaine lorrow 
Se rues to fay thus,fome good thing comes to morow. 

'Bitbop Eeleeue me I am parting light in (pint. 

Mow. So much the worfe if your ovvne rule be true, JhouU 
priru The word of peace isrendred.heark how they lhowt. 
Mow. This had bin cheerefull after viftory. 

Bifbop A peace is of the nature of a conqueflv 
Eor then both parties nobly are fubdued, 

And neither party loofer. 

Co my lord,, G And 
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° f S! P i a am aKnightGr , and my name is Coleuile of the 

well then,Colleuilc is your name,a Koight is your de- 
cree and your placethc dale : Coleuile fhalbe ftill your name, 
a traitor your degree, & the dungeon your place, a place deep 
enou°h,fo fhallvoubefttl C olleuile of the Dale. 
foile. Arc not you fir Iohn Falftaffe? 

■pal. As good a man as he fir, who ere lam : doeyeyeelde 

fir or fhall I fweat for you; if I doe fweate, they arethe drops 
ofthv louers, and they weepe for thy death, therefore rowze 
vpfeare and trembling, and do obfcruance to my mcrcie. 
Colle. I think you are fir Iohn F alftaffe,and in that thoght 

” -p a L I haue a whole fchoole of tongs in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all fpeakes any other word but my 
name, and 1 had but a belly of any indifferenciej. were limply 
the mod aftiue fellow in Europe : my womb, my wombe,my 
womb vndoes me,hecre comes our Generali. 

Enter John W efttnerland,andthe reft. Rctraite 

Iohn The hcate is part, follow no further now. 

Call in the powers good coofin Weftmerland. 

Now Falftaffe, where haue you beene all this while? 

When euery thing is ended, then you come: 

Thefe tardy trickes ofyours wil on my life 
One time or other breake fome gallowes backe. 

Fal. I would bee Tory my lord, but it fhoulde bee thus •' I 
neuerknew yet but Rebuke and Checke , was therewarde of 
Valondo youtbinkeme afwallow,an arrow, ora bullet?haue 
I in my poore and old motion the expedition of thought ? I 
haue fpeeded hither with the very extream eft inch ofpoflibi- 
lity, I haue foundred ninefcore and od poftes, and here trauell 
tainted as I am , haue in my pure and immaculate valour , ta- 
ken fir Iohn Colleuile oftlie Dale, a moll: furious Knight and 
Valorous enemy, : but what of that?he fawe me, and veelded, 
that I may iuftly fay with the hooke-nofde fellow of Rome, 

their 
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And let our army be difcharged too. 

And, good my lord,fo pleafeyou,let our traines 
March by vs, that we may perufe the men, 

W e fhould haue coap’t withall, 

[hop Go, good Lord Haftings, 

And ere they be difmift,let them march by, enter WeftmerlancL 
c Prince \ trull Lords we tbal lie to night togither: 

Now coofin, wherefore ftands our army ftil? 

, rr f The Leaders hauing chargefrom you to Hand, 

W il not goe oft vntil they heare you fpeake. 

Trince They know their duefies. enter Haftinp 

Hustings M y lord, our army is difperft already. 

Like youthfuil lleeres vnvoakt they take their courfes, 

Eall, weaft, north, fouth,or like a fchoole broke vp. 

Each hurries toward his home, and (porting place. 

Weft -Good tidings my lord Hallings,for the which 
1 do arclt thee traitor of high treafon. 

And you lord Archbifliop,and you lord Mowbray, 

Of capital! treafon I attach you both. 

(JMovnbra.y Is this proceeding iuft and honorable? 

Weft. Isyouraftemblyfo? 

Bfthop will you thus breake your faith? 

Prince J pawnde thee none, 

% pro mi ft you redrefle of thefe fame grieuances 
Whereof you did complaine, whi ch by mine honour 
I will performer ith a moft chriftian care. 

But for you rebels, looke to taftc the due 
Meete for rebellion: 

Moft fhaliowly did you thefe armes commence. 

Fondly brought heere, and fooliftily fent hence. 

Strike vp our drummcs,purfuethe fcattred ftray: 

God, and not we, hath fafely fought to day: 

Some guard this traitour to the blocke of death, 

T reafons true bed,and yeelder vp ofbreath. 

<t Alarum Enter Falftajfe excursions 

Fa(. whats your name fir, of what condition are you, and 
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there cofin, I came, faw,and ouercamc, 

John It was more of his crTftefie then your deferuing. 

Falfi* 1 know not, here he is, and here I yeeld him, and I 
befcech your grace let it be booktewith the reft of this daies 
deedes, or by the Lord, I wil haue it in a particular ballad elfc, 
with mine owne pifture on the top on’t, (Colcuile kiffingmy 
foote)to the which coUifc, iflbeeenforft, ifyoudoenot all 
{hew like guilt twoo pences to mce, and Iintheclcereskicof 
Fame, ore- ihine you as much as the full moone doth the cin« 
dars of the element, (which (hew like pinnes heads to her)be- 
leeue not the vvordc of the noble : therefore let me haue right, 
andlet Defert mount, 

‘Prince Thine’s too heauy to mount. 

Falfi. Let i t ftiine then. 

‘Prince Thinestoo thicke to (hine. 

Falfi. Letit do fome thing,my good lord, that may doe me 
good, and call it what you will. 

prince Is thy name Colleuile? 

Col. It is my Lord. 

Prince A famous rebell art thou Colleuile. 

Falsi. Andafamous true fubiefttooke him. 

Col. I am my lord but as my betters are. 

That led me hither, had they bin rulde by me, 

Y ou fliould haue wonne them deerer then you haue. 

Fal. I know not how they fold themfelues, but thou like a 
kind fellow gaueft thy felfe away gratis, and I thanke thee for 
thee. enter Wesir/ierland. 

‘ prince Now, haue you left purfuit? 

Weft. R etraite is made, and execution ftayd. 

Prince Send Colleuile with his confederates 
To Y orke.to prefent execution. 

Blunt lcacle him hence, and fee you guard him hire. 

And now difpatch we toward the court my lordes, 

I heare the King my father is fore lick, 

Our newes fhall go before vs to his maieftie, 

Which cofin you lhall beare to comfort him, 
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And wc with foberfpeede will follow you. 

Falfi. My Lord, l bcfcech you gtue me haue to go tm ough 
Gloftcrlhire^and when you come to court, (land my good lord 

10 Fanyou welFalftaffe, I, in my condition, Aral better 

{r fj. °l would* you had thewk , twere better than your duke- 
dome, good faith this fame yong fober biouded boy doth not 
loue me.nora ma canot make htm laugh but thats no maruel, 
he dvinkes no wine, theres ncuer none o. thefe demure bo\ es 
come to any proofe, for thin drinke dotn fo ouer- coole tlievr 
blood, and making many hfli meales, that they fall into a kind 
ofmnlc greenc ficknes, and then when they marry, they gette 
wenches , they are generally fooles and cowards, which tome 
ofvslhouldbetoo.bat for inflammations good (hems lackc 
hath a two fold operation in it, it afcendcs mee into the brame, 
dries me there all thefooliih.and dull and trudy vapors which 
enuirone it, makes itapprehenliue, quicke, foreetiue, lull ot 
nimble, fiery , and ddleftable (Rapes, which aelmered ore to 
thevovee, the tongue, which is the birth, becomes excellent 
wit. The fecond property of your excellent fherris,is the war- 
min?- of the blood, which before (cold cSr fetled.)left the lyuer 
white &pale,which is the badge ofpufilanimitieand co war - 
dize: but the (herris warmes it, and makes it courfe from the 
inwards to the partes extreames, it illumineth the face, which 
is abeakon, giues warning to al the reft or this little kingdom 
man to arrtie, and then the vitall commoners, and inland petty 
fpirits.mufter me all to their captaine, the heart: who greatand 
pufft vp with this retinew, doth any deed of courage : and this 
valour comes of {herns', fo that skill in the weapon is nothing 
without fackc (for that fets it aworke) and learning a meere 
whoord of gold keplLv a diuell, till facke commences it, and 
fets it in aft and vfe . Hereof comes it , that Prince Harry is 
valiant , for the cold blood he did naturally inherite of his fa- 
ther, he hath like leane, fterile, and bare land , manured, hus- 
banded and tilld. with excellent endeuour of drinking good 
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ciple I would teach them, flSw^^S ne P lil !- 
°ns, and to addift themfelucs to facke. How now £ard£' 
Enter Bardolfe. 

?T' r Th L army ' S difc,lar g ecl alfcffld -one. 

I v^f M L Sobc« I^W fe' c G i°h " 

Enter the King^tke .Kent, Thorns dnhe of Clarence, 
humpkrty ofGloucefter. 

We will our youth leadeon to higher fields. 

And draw nofwords but what are fanftifiedr 
Our name is addrcfl.our power collected. 

Our fubftitutes in abfence wcl inuefted. 

And euery thin- lies leuell to our with/ 

Only we want a little perfonal ftren-th: 

And pawfe vs til thefe rebels now a&ote. 

Come vnderncath the yoke ofgouernment 

War. Both which we doubt not, but your maiefty 
onai loonc emoy* J 

yqu^brot liT^ Phiey my f ° nne ofGl ° acr > whcre is the prince 

Glo. I chinke hees -one to hunt, my lord, at Winfor. 

■Kmg And how accompanied? 

Glo. I do not know, my lord. 

Kmg Is not his brother Thomas of Clarence with him? 

Glo. No, my good lord, he is in prefence here. 

C ‘ ar * What would my lord and father? 

Kin Nothing but well to thee Thomas of Clarence, 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? 

He loues thee, and thou doft ne-left him, Thomas, 
i hou haft a better place in Ins affeftion 

Thefi 
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Then all thy brothers, cherrifh it my boy t 
And noble offices thou maift effetf: 

Ofmediation after I am dead, - 

Jtetwccnc Ids gruamclti and thy othe, brethren! 

Therefore omit him not, blunt not htsloue. 

Nor loofe the good aduantage of his grace, 

By feeming cold, or careleflcof his will, 

For he is gracious if he be pbferu de, 

He hath a tcare forpittic.and a hand, 

Open as day for meeting charme. 

Yet notwithftandin- being incenft.he is Hint, 

Ashumorous as winter, and as lodaine 
As flawes congealed in the (bring of day: 

His temper therefore mull be well ob.eiu d. 

Chide him for faults, and do it rcucrently. 

When you perceiue his bloud inchndto mirth. 

But being moody, giue him time and (cope, 

Till that his pa(fions,likc a whale on ground 
Confound themfelues with working.learne this Thomas, 

And thou ffialtproue a (helter to thy friends, 

A hoopc of gold tobinde thy brothers in, 

That the vnited vetlell of their bloud, 

/ Minted with venome of fuggeftion, 

As force perforce, the age will powre it in,l 
Shall neuerleake,thoU-h it doe workc as ltron D> 

As Aconitum, or ra(h gunpowder. 

Ha. Iffiallobfemehimwiffiallcareandloue. 

Kim Why art thou not at Winfore with him ihot a . 

Tho. He is not there to day , he dines in London* 

Kmo And how accompanied? 

Tho. Wiffi Pomes, and other his continuall followers. 

K,nsr Afol\ fubieft is the fatteft foyle to weeds. 

And he, the noble image of my youth, 

Is ouerfpread with them, therefore mv grietc 
Stretches it felfc bevond the howrc ot death: 

The bloud w cepes from my heart whe^l dofhape, ^ 
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In foriMes iraagmary^h’unguydecl dales. 

And rotten tunes that you frail loolce vpon. 

When I am fleeping with my aunceftors: 

For when his head- f hong riot hathno curbe, 

V Vhen rage and hot bloud are his counfellors, 
YVhenmcanesand laui/h manners meete together. 

Oh with what wings fhal his affections flie, 

I owardsfroming peril and oppofde decay? 

War. v gracious Lord,you looke beyond him quite, 

The prince but ftudies his companions, 1 

Like a fi range tongue wherein togaine the language; 

I is neejjfnll that the mod immodeft word, 

Ee look* vpon and learnt, which onceattaind, 

I our mghneUe knpwcs comes to no further vfe. 

But to be knowne and hated:fo,like grolTe termes. 

The pnnee wi . m the perfeftnefle of time, 

Calr ott Ins rollowers,and their memory 
Shall as a patterned* a meafure Iiue, 

By which his grace mu ft mete the liues ofother, 

I urnmgpaft-euils to aduantages. 

King Tis feldome when tlie bee doth leaue her comb, 

In the dead canon: who's here, Wcftmcrland? 

£ nt er Wejlmcrtand. 

IVefl Health to my fcuerai gne> and new happineffe 
Added to that that I am to deliuer, FF 

nnce Iohn your fonne doth kiffe your graces hand. 

Mowbray theB.fto^Scroope^afting^andal, 

Are brought to the corrertion ofyour law: 

There is notnow a rcbelsfword vnfheathd, 
but Peace puts forth her ofiue eucry where. 

Toe manner how this aftion hath bin borne. 

Here at moreleifure may your highnefle reade, 

With eueiy courfe in his particular. 

0 Wef}merland,thou art a fummer bird, 

V Vmch cuerin the haunch of winter fings 
^ lifting vp of day: looke heres morenevves, enter Harcor. 

Hare. 
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Hart, enemies, heauens keep vour maiefty. 

And when they ftand againft you.may they tall 
As thofe that I am come to tcli you or: 

The Earle Northumberland, and the Lord Bardolfe, 

With a great power of Englifh.and.of Scots, 

Are bythe iLrieueof Yorkfhire ouerthrowne, 

The manner, and true order of the fight. 

This packet, pleafe it you,containes at large, 

Kt. And wherfore fhould thefe good news make me fick«. 
Will Fortune neuer come with both hands full* 

But wet her fairc words ftil in fouleft termes? 

She cither giues a ftomach,and no foode,. 

Such are the poorc in health: or elfe a feaft, 

And takes away the ftomach, fitch arc the rich 
That haue aboundance,and eniov it not. 

I fhould reioycc now at this happy newes, 

Aud now my fight fades, and my braine is giddy , 

O me, come neare me, now I am much ill# 

Hum. Comfort your maiefty . 

Clar ♦ Omvroyall father! , . 

Weft. My foueraigne Lord,checre vp your fclte, look vp. 
War* Be patient princes, you do know thefe fits 
Are with his highnefle Tery ordinary* 

Stand from him,giue him ayre,heel ftraight be weu 
(flxr* No,no,he cannot long hold out thefe pangs, 

Th inceflant care and labour of his mind, 

Hath wrought the Mure that fhould confine it in. 

So thin that life look es through* 

Hum. The peoplefeare me, for they do obferue 
Vnfather dheires, and lothly births of nature, 

Thefeafons change their manners, astheyeerc 
Had found fome moneths a fleepe, and leapt them ouer # 
far. The riuer hath thrice flowed, no ebbe between, 

And the old folk, (Times doting chronicles,) 

Say, it did fo a little time before 

That our great grandfire Edward,fickt and died* 

H 3 War, 
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VAtr. Speake lower, princes, for the King rccourn. 

Hum. I lus apoplexi vvil certaine be his end. 

King I pray you take me vp.and bearc me hence. 

Into fome other chamber. 

Let there be no noyfe made, my gentle friends, 

Vnlefle fome dull andfauourable hand 
Will whifper mufique to my weary fpirite. 

War, Call for the mufique in the other roome. 

King Set me the crewnc vpon my pillow here. 

Clar. Hss cie is hollow', and he changes much. 

War - LefTe noyfe, Icfie noyfe. Enter Ham 

Trince Who faw the duke ofClarence? 7 

CUr. [ am here brother, ful of heauinefle. 

Trince How now, tame within doores, and none abroad* 
How doth the King? 

Hum. Exceeding ill. 

Prince Heard he the good n ewes yet? tellit him. 

Hum. H e altred much vpon the hearing it, 

^ Trince If he be ficke with ioy,heelc recoucr withoutphi- 

fVar. Not fo much noyfe mv Lords, fwcetcprince,fpeake 

*9 we, the king your father is difpofde to fleepc. 

C/a. Let vs withdraw into the other roome. 

JVar. Wilt pleafe your Grace to go along with vs? 

Trmce No, l wil lit and watch heere by the King. 

Why doth the Crowne lie there vpon his pillow, ° 

Being fo troublefome a bedfellow? 

O polifht perturbation! golden caret 
That kcepfl the ports of Slumber opan wide 
To many a watchful! night, fleepe with it now! 

Yet not fo found , and halfefo deeply fweete. 

As he whofe brow (w ith homely biggen bound) 

Snores out the watch ofnight. O maieftie! 

When thou doff pinch thy bearer, thou doff fit 
Like a rich armour worne in heate of day, 

That feald ft with fifty (by his gates ofbreath) 

There 
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There lies a dowlny feather which ftirs not, 

Did he fufpire,that light and weightlefle dow ne 
Perforce rnuft moue my gracious lord my father: 

This fleepe is found indeede, this is a fleepe. 

That from this golden Rigolhhath diuorft 
So many Englifo Kings, thy deawfrooi me. 

Is teares and heauy foro w es of the blood, 

Which nature, loue.and filiall tendernefle 
Shall (O dearefather) pay thee plenteoully: 

My duefrom thee is this imperiall Crowne, 

Which as immediate from thy place and blood, 

Deriuesitfelfctome-.loewhereitfits, 

Which God foal guard, and put the worlds whole ftrengtb 
Into one giant arme, it foal notforce, 

This lineal honor from me, this from thee 

Will I to mine leaue, as tis left to me. ^ 

Enter Warwick*, G/ottcesler, Clarence. 

King Warwicke,Gloucefter, Clarence, 

Clar. Doth the King cal? 

War. What would vour Maieftie? 

King why did vou leaue me here alone, my lords? 

('la. We left the prince my brother here my liege, who vn- 
dertooke to fit and watch by you. 

King The prince ofWales,where is he?let me fee lum : he 

is not here. 

War. This doore is open, he is gone this way. 

Hum. He came not through the chamber where we ftaide. 
King Where is the Crowne? who took it from my pillow? 
War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 

King The Prince hath taneit hence go feeke him out; 
Jshefo haftie, that he doth fuppofe my fleepe my death? 

Finde him, my lord of W arwicke, chide him hither. 

This part of his coniovnes with my difeafe, 

And helps to end me:lee,fonnes,what things you are. 

How quickly nature falls into reuolt, 

When erold becomes her obieft? 

Po* 
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For this, the foolifh oucr-carefull fathers 
Haue broke their fleepe with thoughts. 

Their braines with care, their bones with induftryj. 

For this they haue ingrofled and pilld vp, 7 
The cankred heapcs of ftrange atcheeued o- 0 ld: 

For this they haue beene thoughtfull to inueft 
Their fonncs with arts and martial! exercifes, 

When like the bee toling from eucry flower, 

Our thigh, packt with waxe our mouthes with honv 
We bring it to the hiuerand like the bees, * 

Are murdred for our paines,this bitter tafire 
Yeelds his cngroflements to the ending father. 

Now where is he that will not flay fo Ion*-, 

Till his friend fickneft'e hands determin<? mt.Snter Wurmcke, 
War. My Lord, I found the prince in the next rootne. 
Warning with kindly teares, his gende cheekes, 

V Vithfuch a deepc demeanour in great forrow. 

That tyranny, which neuerquaft but bloud. 

Would by beholding him, haue waflit his knife, 

V Vita gentle eic- drops, hee is comming hither Enter Horn, 
King But wherefore did he take away the crowne?, 

Loc where he comes, come hither to me Harry, 

Depart the chamber, ieaue vs here alone. ’ exeunt. 

Harry I neuer thought to heare you fpcake a^aine. 

King Thy wifh was father (Harry, )to that thought 
I fray too long by thee, T weaiy thee. 

Doff thou fo hunger for mine elliptic chaire, 

That thou wilt needcs inueft thee with my honors. 

Before thy howre be ripe! O foolifli youth, 

Thou feekft the greatrieffe that will ouerwhelme thee, 

Stay but a little, for my clowd of dignity 
Is held ft om falling with fo wcake a wind, 

Thatitwill quickly droprmy day is dim. 

Thou haft ftolne that,which after Ionic few hourcs, 

V V ere thine, without offence, and at my death* 

Thou haftfealdvp my expectation. 

Thy 
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Thy life did manifeft thou lou d ft me not. 

And thou wilt haue me die,affurde of it, 

Thou hidft a thoufand daggers in thy thoughts, 

V Vhom thou haft whetted on thy Irony heart. 

To (tab at halfe an hower of my life* 

What canft thou not forbeare me halfe an hower . 
Then get thee gone, and digge my grauc thy felfc. 

And bid the mcry bells ring to thine care. 

That thou art crowned, not that Lam dead: 

Let all the teares that foould bedew my hearfc 
Bedropsof Balmcto fanftifie tby head, 

Only compouud me with forgotten duft. 

Giue that which gaue thee life, vnto the wormes, 
Plucke do wne my officers, breakc my decrees. 

For now a time is come to mocke at Forme. 

Harry ihe fift is crownd,vp vanitic, 

Downe rovall ftate, all you fage counfailers,hence, 
And to the Englifli Court affemblenow 
From euery region, apes ofidleneffe: 

Now neighbour confines, purge you ofyourfeumme 
Haue you, a ruffin that will fweare, drinke.dauncc, 
Rcucll the night. rob, murder.and commit 
Theoldeft finnes.the neweft kind of waies? 

Be happy, he will trouble you no more. 

Englandfoal double gild his trebble gilt, 

England (ball giue him office, honour, might? 

For* the fift Harry, from curbd licence, plucks 
The muftcl ofreftraint.and the wild dogge 
Shalflefli his tooth on euery innocent. 

O my poore kingdome'.ficke with ciuill blowest 
When that my care could not withhold thy riotSp 
V Vhat wilt thou do when riot is thy care? 

O thou wilt be a wildemcffc againe, 

Peopled with woolues, thy old inhabitants. 

Prince O pardon me, my Itege, but for my teares. 
The inoift impediments vnto my fpeech, 
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I had foreftald this deere and deep rebuke 
Ere you with griefe had fpoke,and I had heard 
Thecourfeofitfo fanthereis your crowne: 

And he that wcares the crowne immortally 
Long gard it yours : if I a fFc& it more, 

Then as your honour, and as your renowne. 

Let me no more from this obedience rife, 
y Vh'ch my mo ft inward true and duteous fpirit 
T eacheth this proftrate and exterior bending * 
God witneffe with me. When I here came in, 

And found no courfe of breath within your m«iefty. 
How cold it ftrookc my heartlif I do fame, 

0 let me in my prefent wildneffe die, 

And neu crime to fhew th’incredulous world. 

The noble change that I hauc purpofed. 

Comming to looke on you, thinking you death 
And dead almoft,my liege, to think e you were, 

1 fpake vnto this crowne as hauing fence. 

And thus vpbraided it: the care on thee depending, 
Hath fedvponthe body of my father. 

Therefore thou beftofgold,artworfe then gold, 
Other lefTefinCjin karrat more precious, 

Prcferuing life in mcdcine potable: 

But thou, moft fine, moft bonourd,moft renown’4 
Haft eate thy bearer vp:thus my moft royall liege,, 
Accufing it, I put it on my head, 

T o trie with itas with an enemy, 

That had before my face raurderedmy father. 

The quarrel! of a true inheritour. 

But ifit did infeft my blou,d with icy. 

Or {well my thoughts to anyftraine cfpride, 

Ifany rebel or vaine fpirit ofmine. 

Did with the leaft affe&ion of a welcome^ 

Giue entertainement to the might ©fit. 

Let God for euer keep it from my head, 
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And make me as thepooreft vaflaile is. 

That doth with a.w and terror kncele to t. 

7 r ■ _ /^ nf i nutin thy mmd to take it hence, 

ThX«n?|h“L^hc T -c,hvfa t h e rslou t> 

How troublefome ltfatevpon my head. 

To thee it fhall defeend withhetter quiet. 

Better opinion, better confirmation, 

For al the foyle of the atchieuement goes, 

With me into the earth, itfeemd m me. 

But as an honor fnatcht with boiftrous hand, 

And 1 had many liuingto vpbraide 

My gainc of it,by their aflmanccs, , 

Which daily grew to quarrell and to bloudfiaed, 
Woundingfuppofed peacc:all thefe boldfeaics 
Thou feel! with perill I hauc anfwerd: 

For all my raigne hath beene but as:a b ccne, 
Attingthat argumenttand now my death 
Changes the mood, for whatin me was puicha , 

Fals vpon thee in a more fairer fort. 

So thou the'garland wearfl: fuccefTiuely , 

Yet though thou ftandft more fure then I could do, 
Thouartnotfirme enough, fince gnefes aregreene. 

And al 1 thy friends which thou muft make thy tuends, 
Haue but their flings and teeth newly tane out: 

By whofefell w'orkingl wasfirft aduaunlt, 

And by whofepower I wellTnigbt lodge a fearc 
To be againe difplacdc: which to auoyde, 

1 cut them off, and had apurpofe, now 
T o leade out manic to the Holy Land, 

Left reft, and lying ftil, might make them looke, 
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Too neare vnto my ftate: therefore, my Harry 
Beit thy courfeto bufiegiddiemindes }> 

With forraine quarrells,that aftioii hence borne out. 

May watte the memory of the former daves. 

More would I, but my lungs are wafted fo. 

That ftrength of fpeech is vtterly denied me; 

How J came by the crowne.O God for°-iue. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace hue. 

7W Y ou won it,woreit,kept it, gaue it me, 

1 hen plainc and right mutt my poffeflion be, 

Which I with more then with a common painc 
Gaintt all the world will rightfully maintains enter Lancafier. 
King Looice looIce,here comes my Iohn of Lancafter. 
Lnnc. health peace, and happineffe to mvrovall father. 
Kwg Thou bringftmc happmefle and peace Tonne left* 
But health (alacke) with youthful! wings is flowne 
From this bare witherd tmnkervpon thy fio-ht, 

My worldly bufincs makes a period; ° 

W here is my lord of Warvvicke? 

Prince My Lord of Warwicks. 

Kim Doth any name pei titular belong 
Vnto the lodging where I hrft did fivound? 

JVar. T ucald Ierufalem, my noble Lord. 

i t /0 ?v Laud to God,euen there my life muff end 

.it hath bin propnecide to me many yeares, 

I fhould not die,butin Jerufilem, " 

Which vainely 1 fuppofdc the Holy Land; 

Butbeare me to that chamber, thci e lie lie. Enter Shallow, 
In that » erufalem fliall- Harry die. Falflafe,a»d Bardelfe 

S at. B y cockand pie hr, you Oral not away to night, what 
Dauylfay? J ° 

Fatft. You muff excufe me m after R obert Shallow. 

I W. I will not excufe you. you lhall not be excufde, ex- 
cufes fliall not be admitted, th ere is no excufe fliall feme, vou 
mall not be excufde: why Dauy, 

Here fit*. 

Shali 
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Pl irL«Kb C cafl»dp a ycd ; r I r Iota, you fl.alno.b e «- 

Now fir, 

bad: J C-,do vou n,r f « ,o ftop any of V V.ll.am« , g «,a 

bout the facke hcloft at Hunkly Faire? , eof 

cL ai a fhall anfwer it : fomc pigeons Dau> , a coiip 
fhort legg d hens, a ioynt of mutton, and any pretty litdctinie 

Kick- fhawes, tell william CoOjke. 

<Dauy Doth the man ofwarre (lay a [nt Jht hr. 

Shal Yea Dauv, I will vfe him welf, a friend i th court is 
better then a penie in purfeivfe his men welDauyM they are 

^^W^VVellcoirceited Pauy^abouttbv bufineffe D^U)^ 
Dauj I befeechvoufirto countenance V Vilham A Tor 
cf Woncote againft Clement Perkes a ih hill. 

S ha There is many complaints Dauv againft that VHor, 

thatYifor is an arrant knaue on my knowledge. 

T)mi 1 °r;mnt vour vvorfhip that he is a knaue fir: but yet 
Godforbiifir.but a knaue (hould haue feme countenance at 
his friends requeft.an honeftman fir is able to fpeakc for hun- 
felfe ,when a knaue is not: I haue feru devour worfhip truly hr 
this eio-ht veares.and 1 cannot once, or twice in a quarter beare 
out a knaue astainft an honed: man,! haue We credit with your 
worfliipitlie knaue is mine honed fiend ftr,the*fcs : s i befeechs 
youlet linn be countcnuunfto 
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mr Heeswalkttheway of nature, 

Theferuice that I truely did his life, 

lull. I know he doth not, and do arme my felrc 
To welcome the condition of the time, 

Winch cannot lookc more hicieoufly vpon me. 

Than I haue drawne it in my fantahe. 

enter John, Thomas ,md Humphrey. 

War. Heere come the heauy ifTue of dead Harm 
O that the liuing Harry had the temper 
Of he the worft of thefe three gentlemen! 

How many Nobles then fliould holdc their places. 

That rauft ftrike fade to fpirites of vile fort. 

lull O God, I feare all will be ouer-turnd. 

John Good morrow coofm W arwicke,good morrow. 

frin.ambo Good morrow’ coofin. 

John We meete like men that had forgot to Ipeake. 

War. We do remember, but our argument 
Is all tooheauv to admit much talke. 

John Well, peace be with him that hath made vs heauy. 

juft. Peace be with vs, left we be hcauier. 

Humph. O good my'.ford.you haue loft a friend lndeede* 
And I dare fvveare you borro w not that face 

Of feemingforrow,itis fure your owne. 

John Though no man be afturde what grace to finde. 

You ftand in coldeft expedition, 

I am the forier, would twerc otherwife. ' 

C/a. Well, you muft now fpeakefir Iohft Falftafte fake. 
Which fwimmes againft your ftreame of quallitie. 

Juft. Sweet princes,what I did,I did in honor. 

Led by th’impartiall conduct of my foule. 

And neuer fhall you fee that T will begge 
A ragged and foreftald remiflioc. 
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Shal. Go to I fay, he ifhal haue no wrong, look about Daily 
"'here are you Or Iohn?come, come, come, offwith your boots 
giue me your hand mafter Eardolfe. * 

'Bard. I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

Shal I thank thee with rny heart kind mafterBardoIfe,and 
welcome my tall fellow, come fir Iohn. 

Va/ft .He follow you Mod maifter Robert Shallow : Bar. 
dolfe, looketoourhorfes: if f were fawed into quantities, I 
fhould makefoure dozen of fuch berded hermites ftauesas 
maifter Shallow : it is avvonderfull thing to fee thefemblable 
coherence ofhismensfpirits, and his, they, by obferuing him, 
do beare themfelues like fooliftr Iuftices : hee,by conuerfin* 
with them, is turned into a luftice-like feruingman, their fpirits 
arefo married in coniun<ftion,with the participation offociety, 
that tliey flocke together in confent, like fo many wild- geefc. 
If I had a fuite to mafter S hallow , I would humour hismen 
with the imputation, ofbeeing neere their maifter : if to his 
men, I would curry with maifter Shallow, that no man could 
better commaund his feruants. It iscertaine, that eyther wife 
bearing,or ignorant cariage is caught,as men take difeafes one 
of another : therefore let men fake heedc oftheir company, I 
will deuife matter enough out of this Shallow, to keepe prince 
Harry in continuall laughter, the wearing outoffixcfafhions, 
which is fourc termes,or two aflions,and a dial laugh without 
interuallums . O it is much that a lie, with a flight oatbe, and 
a ieft , with a fad browe, will doe with a fellow that neuer had 
the ach in his fhoulders : O you fhall fee him laugh til his face 
belike a wet eloake ill laide vp. 

Shal. Sirlolin. 

Fa/ft. I come maifter Shallow, I come mafter Shallow. 

Enter Warwike,duke Humphrey ,L. chief, e IuJhce, Thomas 
Clarence, Prince John, Wejttnerland. 

War. How now, my lord cliiefe Iuftice, whither away! 

Jujl. How doth the King? 

War. Exceeding vvell,his cares are now all ended. 

Juft. 1 hope not dead* 

fV if c 
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If truth and vpright innocencie faile me. 

He to the King my maifter that is dead, 

A ud tell him who hath fent me after him. Enter the 9W, 

War. Here comes the Prince. w4T 

Iufl. Good morrow,and God fa ue vour maieflie. 

Prince T his new and gorgeous garment Maieftv 
Sits notfoeafieonme,asyouthinke: 1 

Broth ers,you mixt your fadnefle with fome fearc, 

This is the Engli(h,notthe Turkifh court. 

Not A murath an.A murath fucceedes, 

But Hairy Harryryct be fad, good brothers. 

For by my faith it very well becomes you: 

Sorrow fo royally in youappeares. 

That I will deeply put the fafhion on. 

And wcare it in my heart: why then be fad. 

But entertaine no more of it, good brothers. 

Then a ioynt burden layd vpon vs all, 

For me,by heauen(I bidyoubeaffurde) 

He be your father,and your brother too, 

Let me but beare your loue, 1 le beare your cares: 

Yet weepe that Harries dead,and Co will J, 

But Harry hues, that Aral conucrt thofe tearcs 
By number into howres of happineffc. 

Bro. We hope no otherwife from your maiefly. 

Prince You al lookc ftrangelv on mc,and you molf 
You are T thinke alTurde I loue you not. 

lust, I am ailurde,if ! be meafurde rightly. 

Your maie ft y hath no itift caufe to hate me. 

T’rince No?how might a prince of my great hopes forget, 
So great indignities you laid vpon me? 

What, rate, rebuke, and roughly lend to prifon, 

Th immediate heire of England? was this eafiel 
May this be walk tin lethyand forgotten? 

I** ft. I then did vfe the perfon ofyour father, 

The image of his power lav then in me, 

And in th’adminiftratioaof hi slaw, 

While* 
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Whiles I was bufre for the common wealth, 

Your Highnellepleafed to forget my place, 

The maieftic and power of law and mltice, 

The image of the King whom I P rc e ^> ■ 

And ftrooke meinmy very fcate ofiudgement, 

Whereon, ( as an offendor to your father,) 

I <raue bold way to my authority. 

And did commit youuf the deed were ill, 

Be you contented, wearing now the garland, 

To haue a fonne fet vour decrees at naught. 

To plucke downeliiftice from your awful bench. 

To nip the comfc oflaw.and blunt the fvvord. 

That -nurds thepeace and fafeue of) out pu o - 
Nav more, to fpurne at vour moft royal image, 

And mocke your workings in a fec ° n t^° Y * 

Queftion vour myall thoughts, make the cafe) ours, 

Be now thefather, and propofe a tonne, 

Heat c your own: dignity fo much prophan d. 

See your moft dreadfull lawesfo loofely flighted. 

Behold vour felfe fo by a fonne dildaincd: 

And then imaginemetakingyourpart, 

And m vour power foft filencmgvour fonne, 

After this cold confidevance fentence me. 

And as V on are a King,fpeake in your rtatc, 

What l haue done that misbecame my place, 

Mv perfon, or my lieges foueraigntie. 

Tnnce You are right luftice.and you weigh this well. 
Therefore ftiU beare the Ballanceand the Sword, 

And t do wifh vour honors may cncreafe, 

Til vou do hue to fee a fonne of mine 
Offend vou, and obev you as I did: 

So (Hall I hue to fpeake my fathers words, 

Happieam 1 that haue a man fo bold, 

That dares do iuftice on my proper fonne: 

And not lefle happie, hauing fuch a fonne, 

That would deiiucr vp his greatneile fo, 
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Into the hands of Iuflicc you did commit me: 

Per which I do commit into your hand, 

Th Vnftaincd fvvord that you haue vfdeto bcare. 

With this remembrancc,thatyou vfe the fame * 

With the like bold,iuft, and impartial Ipirit, 

As you haue done gain ft merthcre is mv hand. 

You fhall be as a father to my youth. 

My voice Audi found as you do prompt mine care,. 

And I vvil ftoopeand humble my intents, 

T o your well praftizde wife directions. 

And princes all, beleeue me I befecch you. 

My father is gone wild into his graue: 

For in his toomb lie my affeeftions, 

A nd with his fpirites fadly I furuiue. 

To mocke the expectation ofthe world, 

To fruftratc prophecies, and to race out. 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me downe 
After my feemin^, the tide ofbloud in me 
Hath provvdcly flowd in vanitie till now: 

Now doth it turne,and ebbe backe to the fea, 

W here it fhall mingle with the ftate offlouds. 

And flow henceforth in formall maieftic. 

Now call we our high court of parliament. 

And let vs chufe fuch limbs of noble counfaile. 

That the great bodie of our ftate may goe, 

Jn equall ranke with the beft gouernd Nation,. 

Tnnt warre,or pcacc.or both at once, may be. 

As things acquainted and familiar to vs, ’ 

In which you father /hall haue formoft hand: 

Our coronation done, wewilaccite, 

(As I before remembredjall our ftate, 

A nd(God configning to my good intents,) 

No prince nor pcere fhall haue iuft caufe to far, 

God fh orten Harries happv life one dav. ' exit. 

Enter ftr Tohn,Sbatlow > Salcns,Dauy,Bardolfe,me. 

Sjm. Nay you fhallfeemy orchard,where,inan arbourwe 

wiS 




i, . ua veeres pippen of mine ovvne graffing , with a 
t0 S Fore God you haue here goodly dwelling, and rich. 

Sbal Barrainejbarrainc.barrainc, beggars all,beggais a u 

lohi^ 5°°^ a ) rc: ^P rea d Dauv, fpread Dauy, well laide 

This Dauy ferues you for good vfes , hceisyourfer- 

uincr-mamaod vour husband. , , r 

Sbal A °-ood varlct, a good varlet, a very good vatlet fir 

John : bv tlw mas 1 haue druuke too much facke at fuppei . a 
o-ood varlct: now lit downe, now fit downe, come conn. 

* SaL A Gna quoth a, we fhall do nothing but eate and 
make good cheerc and praife God for the merry yecre, when 
flefh ifeheape and females dear,-, and tufty laddesroame hci 

and there fomcrclv, and euer among fomenlv. 

Iohn Theres a merry heart, good M.Silens.ile giue you a 

health for that anon. . 

Sbal. Giue mafter Bardolfe feme wine, Dauv. 

Vany Sweet fir fit, lie be with you anommoft fweet hr i t, 

mafter Page,good mafter Page fitrproface, what youwant’u 
meate,weele haue in dtinlc, but youmuft beare.the heart s al. 
Sbal. Bcinery mafter Bardolfe, audmylule fouldier there, 

^ C 7dlelj Be merry, be mery,my wife has all, for women arc 
fhrowes both Ihort and tall, tismerryin hal when beards wags 
all and welcome mery {hrouetide,be n»erv,be mci v. 

Falft. 1 did not thi'nke mafter Scilens had bin a man of this 

mettall. . . 

Salens Who 1?I haue bcene mery twice and once ere now. 

Enter Dauy. 

« Dauy Thercs a difh of Lether-coates for you. 

Sbal. Dauy? 

T)aty Your worfliip:llc be with you ftraight,a cup of wine 
a tl-ntcKrKlrennflfine.and drinke vnto 
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ihc leinan mine, and a mery heart liues lon°- a 
Taisl. W ell fa id matter Scilens. 

niSf^ Antl WC n ‘ ai! be n,er J'» novv ccm es in tliefweetea'th 

tfft health and longlife to you matter Scilens. 

Sba/ Honett Bardolfc, welcome, ifthou wantttanv thin<r, 
and wilt not cal , bcttirew thy heart , welcome mv little tiny ' 
tncere, and welcome maecde too, He drink to matter’ Bardolfc, 
aiio to all the cabiieros about London, 

Datij hope to lee London once ere 
And 1 might fee you there Dnuy 
Shal. By the mas youle 'crack a quarte 
not matter Fardolfe? 

Tar. Yea fir.in a pottle pot. 

Ski, By Gods liggens I thanke thee, the knaue will ttickehy 
thce,l can allure thee that a wil not out,ati$ true bred! 

Bar. A nd lie (lick by him fir. One bnoebes at doore, 

m. W ny there fpoke a Kingdacke nothing, be merv, 
lookc who s at doore there ho, who knockcs? 

Faff}. Why now you ha tie done me right, 

Sikns Do merightiand dubraeKnig!n/amingo:ift notfo? 
Faljt. lisfo. 

S ilcns 111 fo, why then fay an olde man can do fomewhat. 
<T>aHy And t plcafe your worship 3 theres one Piftoll come 
trom rre court with new es. inter Pipit 

Falft. From the ( ourt:!et him come in, how now Piflol? 
Tiftol Sir Iohn Godfaue you. 

Talfl. What wind blew you hither Piflol? 

Tiflol Not the ill winde which blowes no man to good; 
m eetc Knight, thou art now one of the greatefl men in this 
Regime. 

Silent Birlady T think a be, but goodman PufFe of Barfon* 
Pi(}r) PufFe? PufFe ith thy teeth, mofl recreant coward,bafe, 
fir John, I am thy PifioJ and thy frend^and heller skelter, haue 
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Xrode to tliec.and tidings do 1 bring, and luckicioycs,and gol- 

l,ke a mon of this 

"“'I/ Afbotrefor tht world and vyoHdfaSs baM (pe.,Lc 

*7 lcI 

Couetua know the truth thereof 

Scilens Aftd Rohm Hoocl, Seal et, an o u * , n n 

cptfloi Sha! dunghill curs confront the Helicons , and thali 
o-ood nevv.es be battled? then Pittoli hy thy head in i-uncs lap. 
a shal. Honett gentleman,! know not your breeding, 

Piflol Why then lament therefore, 

S Ll Giue me pardon fir jif fir you come with newes from 
the court, 1 take it theres but two wates, either to vttci them, or 
conceale them,l am fir vnder.the King mfome authoiuie. 
ptft'ol Vnder which King,Befonian? fpeake,or cue. 

Shal. Vnder King, Harry. 

Piflol Harry the fourth, or fil l? 

Shal. Harrv the fourth. ' 

<Pifl A fowtre for thine office: fir Tohn,thy tender lambkm 
now is King: Harry the fifts the maml fpeake the truth: when 
Piitol lies, do this,and figme,like the bragging fpaniaid. 

Falsi What is the old King dead? 

Piflel As nayle in doore, the things I fpeake are iu, f. 

Pal. Awav Bardolfc, faddle my horfe, M.Rolxrt Shallovv, 
choofc what office thou wilt in the land,tis thine:Piftol, I wiU 
double charge thee with dignities. . 

'Bard. O ioy ful day !l would not take a Knight for my for- 

tune. 

Piflol What? 1 do bring good newes. 

Pah~l. Ca v rv mailer Scilens to bed : mauer Shallow , my 
lord Shalow,be what thou wilt, I am fortunes Reward, ^e». on 
thy boots, weel ride al night: o fweetPiflol,away Hardolf,com 
Piflol, vtter more to me, and withall, deuifefomethm^ to doe 
thv felfe <*ood,bootejboote matter Shallow^ 1 know the yong 
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king is ficke for me : let vs take any mans horfes, the Ia Wcs of 
England arc at my commandemeni,blciTed arc they that hauc 
bin mv friends, and woe to my Lord chiefc lufticc. 

Pifl, Let vultures vile fcize on his lungs alfo : where is the 
life that late 1 led, fay they, why here it is, welcome thefc pic- 
fant dayes. e xii. 

Enter Sincl^Io and three or fonre officers. 

Hofl. No, thou arrant knaue.I would to God thatl mi<rht 
die, that 1 might liaue thee hangd, thou haft drawn my {boul- 
der out ofiovnt. 

SiHcklo The Confhbleshaue deliuered herouer tomce, 
and lliee dial hauc whipping cheere 1 warrant her, there hath 
becnca man or two kild about her. 

Whocre Nut-hooke, Nut-hooke,vou lie,cotnc on,lle tell 
thee what, thou dainnd tripe vifagde rafcall,and the child I go 
with, do mifcarry.thou wert better thou hacift ftrook thv mo- 
thcr,thou paper-faede villaine. 

Hofl. O the Lord, that fir 1 ohn were come! I would make 
this a bloody day to fbme body : but 1 pray God the fruite of 
her wombe iru (carry. 

Stttcklo. If it doc, you (ball haue a dozzen of culhions 
againe, you haue but eleuen now e : come,l charge vou both 
goe with rnee, for the man is dead that you and Piftoll beat a- 
mongft you. 

Wboore lie tell you what, you thin man in a cenfor , I will 
haue you as found ly fvvingde for this, you blew bottle rogue, 
you filthy him ilht correftroncr, if you bcnotfwingde,llefor* 
fiweare lialfe kirtles. 

Sinct^ Come, come, you fhee- Knight- arrant, come. 

Haft. O God, that right ihould thus ouercom mightivvel, 
offuftcrance comes eafo. 

fVhoore Come you rogue, come bring me to a iuftice. 

HoB. I come, you ftarude blood-hound. 

ff'boore Goodman death, goodman bones. 

Hoft. Thou Atomy, thou. 

Whtrore Come vou thinne thing, come vou rafcalh 

° • Sincklt 
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S*ch Very well. 

Enter fir ewers of rujhts. 

1 More rufhes, more rufhes. 

2 The trumpets haue founded twice. 

3 Twill be two a clocke ere they come from the coronatt- 

on,difpatch,difpatch« 

Trumpets found, the King, and hts frame pajje otter the 
ft age : after them enter FalBajfe, Shallow, Piftol, 
Bardolfc,and the Boy. 

Tain. Stand heereby me maifter Shallow, I will make the 

Kin<r doc you grace, I will leere vpon him as a comes by, and. 
do but marke the countenaunce that he will giue me. 

pift. God blefie thy lungs good Knight. 

Falft. Come heere Piftoll, frand behinde mec. O if I had 
had time to haue made new liucr'tes: I woulde haue beftow'cd 
the thoufand pound I borrowed of you, but tis no matter, this 
l00 re {hew doth better, this doth inferre the zeale I had to fee 
iim. 

Pift. It doth fo. 

Falft. It fhewes my earneftnefte ofaffe&ion. 

Tift. It doth fo. 

Falft. Mvdeuotion. 

Tift. It doth,it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were to ride day & night, and not to deliberate* 
not to remember, not to haue pacience to Drift me. 

S hal Itis beft certain:but to ftand ftained with traua’ile,and 
fweatingwith defircto fee him,thinkingofnothingels,putting 
all affaires elfe in obliuion, as ifthere were nothing els to bee 
done, but to lee him. 

TiB. Tis femper idem y for, ohfque hoc nihil eB, tis in euery 
part. 

S hal. Tisfoindeede. 

TiB. My Knight, I will inflame thy noble liuer,and make 
thee rage.thv Dol,andHelen ofthy noble thoughts, is in bafe 
durance.and contagious prifon, haldc thither bv mod mecha- 
nical,and durtie hand:ro\vzc vp reuengefrom Ebon den, with 
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fell AlecVoesfnakcjforDollisin : Piftoll fpeakes nought bttt 
truth. ° 

Faift. I will deliuer her. 

Ttsl. Tiiere roared the fea,and trumpet Clangor founds. 

Enter the King and hu traine. 

Fain. God faue thy grace King Halljmy royall Hall. 

Pift. The hcauens thee gard and keep, mo ft royal impe of 
fame. 

FaM. God faue thee, my fvveet boy. 

King My Lordchiefe iuftice, fpeake to that vaine man. 

hiPi- Haue you your witsiknow you what tis you fpeake? 

T aKl. Mv King, my Touc.l fpeake to thee, my heart. 

King 1 know thee not old man,fall to thy praters, 

How ill white heires becomes a foolc and ieifter, 

] haue long dreampt of fuch a kind of man. 

So fuffct-fweld,{b old, and fo prophane: 

But being awakt,! do defpife my dreame, 

Make Idle thy body(hence)and more thy grace, 
Lcauegourmandizing, know' the graue doth gape 
For thee, thrice wider then for other men, 

Reply not to me with a foole-borne ieft. 

Prefume not that I am the thing I was, 

For God doth know',fo H i all the world percciue, 

That I haue tuvnd away my former felfe, 

So will I thofethat keptme company: 

When thou doft heare I am as 1 haue bin, 

Approch me, and thou (halt be as thou waft, 

T he tutor and the feeder of my riots: 

Till then T banifh thee on paine of death, 

As I haue done the reft of my nn (leaders, 

Not to come ncare ourperfon by ten mile: 

For competence of life, I Wil allow you, 

That la eke of m canes enforceyou not to euills, 

A nd as we heare you do reforme your felues. 

We will according to your ftrengths and qualities, 

Gzue you aduauncement.Be it your charge, my lord. 



Henry the fourth • 

To fee performd the tenure ofmyword:fet on. 

Iobn Matter Shallow I ow you a thoufand pound. 

Sbal. Yea mary fir Iohn,which 1 befeechyoutoletmehaue 

5l °M^Thlucanhardly be, matter Shalow: do not you gneue 
at this I lhall be fent for in priuatc to him, looke you,hce mutt 
feeme thus to the world:feare not your aduauncements, I will 
be the man yet that (hal make you great. 

S bed. I cannot perceiue how, ynlefl'e you g.uemeyour 
dublet, and ftuffe me out with ftraw : 1 befeech you good fir 
Iohnlet me haue fine hundred of my thoufand. 
lohn Sir I will be as good as my worde, this that you heard 

was butacollour. ...... r T , 

Shall A collor that I feare you will die in hr lohn. 

Iohn Feare no colours, go with me to dinner: . 

Come lieftenant Piftol,come Bardolfe, Enter Mice 

I (hall be fent for foone at night. andpnncejohn 

Iuflice Go eary fir lohn Falttalfe to the Fleet, 

Take all his company along with him. 

Fal. My lord, my lord. 

luft. I cannot now fpeake, I will heareyou foone, take them 

away. exeunt ' 

Pijl. Si fort urn me torment* Jpero content a. 

lohn I like this faire proceeding of the Kings, 

He hath intent his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well prouided for. 

But all are banilht till their conuerfations 
Appeare more wife and modeft to the worlde. 

/»/?. And fo they arc* 

John The King hath cald his parlament my lord. 

Ittft, He hath. 

lohn T wil lay ods, that ere this yeere expire, 

W e beare our ciuil (words and natiuc Her, 

A s farre as France, I heard a bird fo fing, 

Whofe mufique,to my thinking, pleafde the King: 

Come, will you hence? 

L Bm 



Epitogxe. 

Firft my fcarc then my curfie,laft my fpecch. 

My fearc, is your difp!eafure,my curfy, my chjty,& mv f pccc h 
to beg your pardons: ifyou lookc for a good fpcech now you 
vndo me,for what I haue to fay is of mine owne making, ’and 
what indccd(I Ihould fay) wil (i doubt) proue mine own mar- 
ringrbutto the purpofe,and fo to theventurc. Bcit knowneto 
you,asit is very well , I was lately here in the end of a difplca- 
fing play, to pray your patience for it,and to promife you a bet- 
ter. 1 meant indeed to pay you with this, which if like anilven- 
ture it come vnluckily home,! breake, and you my gen tie cre- 
ditors loofe,hcre I promifde you I would be, and here I com- 
mit my body to your mercies, bate me fome,and I will pav you 
fomc,and(as mod debtors do)promife you infinitely: and fo I 
knecle downe before youj but indeed, to pray for the Queene, 

If my tongue cannot intreate you to acquit «ce , will you 
commaund me to vfe my legges? And yet that were but light 
payment , to daunce out of your debt , but a good confci- 
ence will make any poffible fatisfaction, and fo wculde 1 : all 
the Gentlewomen heere haue forgiuen me, if the Gentlemen 
Will not, then the Gentlemen doe not agree with the Gentle- 
women, which wasneuer feene infuchan aflemblic. 

One word more Ibcfeechyou , ifyou bee not too much 
cloyd with fattem cate, our humble Authorwill continuethc 
ftoric,with fir Iohn in it, and make you merry with faire Ka- 
tharine oh Fraunce , where (for any thing I knowe) FalfiafFe 
fhall die ofafwcnt, vnlelle already a bekiildvvith yourhardc 
opinions', for Olde-caftle died Martyre , and this is not the 
man : mv tongue is wearv'when my k°; 2 ;es are too, 1 wil bid 
yoUo goodnight. 
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